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	1. Chapter 1

**Here is my story about the Big Four. Mainly inspired by Hogwarts The Big Four. But I thought, maybe they could have the same magical school for gifted kids, but just without the wands and all that Harry Potter stuff. So hope you guys like it!**

**Disclaimer: I wish I owned Rise of the Guardians, or How to Train Your Dragon, or Brave or Tangled. If only. If only.**

**P.S. Sorry if the beginning is a bit too angsty. But near the end, is going to be our perked up, unusually hyper, fun-loving, Jack Frost we all know. **

**PROLOGUE**

Jack's POV

The rain was pouring harder than usual in Burgess that day. Everyone who wasn't crazy or stupid was inside with their families, drinking hot chocolate or turning on the television. Even the very few homeless were sheltering inside the local Red Cross station, celebrating with each other, pretending that they were the families they never had.

Except for one. Jack Frost. He just stood outside one of the family's window, partially hiding, and looking longingly inside. There was a young boy and a little girl inside. The boy was slumped in the couch, eagerly reading a book and the little girl was playing with a doll. It looked so warm and cozy in there, an atmosphere that could only come from having a home and a family. If the scene wasn't painful enough, the mom had come in and gently and lovingly, carried the sleepy girl upstairs. The boy made an exasperated face, but still trudged upstairs.

"Do you know how lucky you are?" Jack thought bitterly, having the nerve to press his hand to the glass.

As usual, spiraling bits of frost came from his fingers and obscured his vision of the family. This seemed to snap Jack out of his daze. He looked at his fingers again. They looked like normal people fingers. You know, five fingers per hand. He looked back longingly at the window, then turned away. Jack didn't feel the need to wound himself anymore. He pulled up his hoodie and slowly walked back home. Jack was not normal. He had a gift, or a curse, depending on which way you looked at it. He had this strange ability to manipulate the cold. The puddles at his feet turned to ice. The rain when it touched him, froze on his blue hoodie. Whatever he touched, froze, or glazed with frost.

And that wasn't all. Ever since he was born, he was different. He had the palest skin of all the boys, not just regular pale, like pale as white as snow. (Pun intended.) He had bright blue eyes and shockingly pure white hair. Yep, Jack was officially branded a freak. So he was booted out of his home, and forced to live on the streets, for something Jack couldn't even explain. Some things in life just weren't fair.

Jack kept on walking home, or at least the makeshift tent he called home. It was propped up against the side of a dirty old restaurant. It was basically a bunch of clothes Jack had stolen, tried sewing up together and propped up on a stick. He sighed as he got back here.

"Home sweet home, I guess," Jack sighed, getting on his knees and crawling inside.

He froze the top of the tarp, so the water would just slide off, instead of soaking through the clothes. Jack sighed again and leaned against the wall.

"Merry Christmas," Jack thought miserably.

Maybe there was a time in his life, where those two words would be thrown around carelessly. But for now, Jack would keep them, treasured, waiting for the day when he would actually use them. His eyes started to close, when he caught sight of an envelope. His eyes snapped open. What? He took a closer look towards it.

"What the-"Jack muttered.

It was a fancy letter, with the envelope all shiny and black. Written in gold letters on the front were the words

_To Jackson Overland Frost_

Jack turned his head to look both ways. Maybe there was some other random guy named Jackson Overland Frost who had dropped this, because there was no way that this could actually be him. Because he was a nobody. A homeless person among thousands. But a small glimmer of hope started inside him. Maybe his family wanted him back. He carefully turned the envelope over. A fancy wax seal was on the back. He didn't even care to look at the symbol as he ripped open the cover of the envelope. A folded piece of paper floated out as Jack eagerly grabbed for it. As he read it, his hopes were dashed.

_Dear Jackson Overland Frost,_

_You have just been accepted to The School for Gifted Children (TSGC). This school trains gifted children, such as you, to control and use their gifts to better the world. An opportunity like this does not come again. If you wish to apply, go to your nearest train station and show him the seal on this envelope tomorrow at precisely 12:00. You cannot be any earlier or later otherwise the train will leave without you. Bring only your prized possessions since you may not return back. Clothes and food will be provided. We welcome you to our school._

_Headmaster, Man in the Moon_

Jack was about to throw it away, crumple the letter and kick it away. This was probably some joke or prank by somebody. But a small voice inside Jack's head said, "What if it isn't?"

It probably was a trap though, probably some random kidnapper or something. But the small voice kept being annoyingly persistent. "What if it isn't?". Jack groaned and pressed his hands to his head. This continued for several hours and well into the night. Jack crawled out of his tent and rumpled his shockingly white hair with his hands. Then he did what he always did when he was confused. Almost like a robot, Jack moved to the stairs hanging outside the restaurant and climbed up to the roof. Then he sat down, with his feet dangling off the roof, his face angled to meet the moon's rays. The moon both angered and comforted him. It was that solid presence in his life, one that would never go away. It was there when nobody was. But that was it. It was just there. It never did anything. When there were times when he looked up at the skies, hoping the moon would unlock something.

Should he really go? What if this was all a hoax? Then almost like a match, the rebellious side of him, the part that had sort of gone into hiding throughout this entire abandonment had sort of snapped up to life. Then, as Jack imagined it, grabbed the sad side of him and slapped him in the face. He was Jack Frost, for goodness' sake. The bane of Burgess. The savior of children from boredom. And what's life without taking risks? Jack's head bobbed up and slowly a grin started spreading on his face. He looked at the horizon, the sun already high up in the sky. How long had he been staring off into oblivion?

"Oh schist," Jack cursed as he flew down the stairs, grabbed the envelope and started sprinting toward the train station that was four hours by foot.

_4 ½ hrs. later (Jack stopped to "get" some ice cream)_

Jack panted as he bent over to catch his breath. Who in their right mind would put a train station so far away from Burgess? It just didn't make sense. Anyway, Jack stood up right and wiped the sweat from his forehead. It already felt overly hot here even though it was 60 degrees. Jack walked nervously to the railroad, trying to restrain his feet from spreading frost on the ground. What train did he have to take? Was he already late? Jack looked frantically, there was no train on the station. He looked at the clock. He barely managed to get here. 11:59.

Believe it or not, it came from nowhere. The moment Jack tore his eyes to check the clock, the train wasn't there. But all of sudden, when he looked back. Jack gasped. Holy God! It was a gleaming black train, with awesome sleek curves and shiny sides. It was enough to make a grown man er, boy cry. The door, which Jack didn't even know was there because he was gawking at the train, slid open and revealed a rather grumpy looking fellow. He looked around his mid-thirties, but he had a head full of dark hair, which was streaked with grey which was sleeked back. He was a kind of guy that you could tell was muscular without even looking at his muscles. You could see it in his stance and in his intimidating green eyes. Oh yeah, Jack would have fun teasing this guy. You could just see uptight in him. He was wearing a stiff collared shirt that couldn't have been comfortable and clean, black slacks.

He smirked and walked his way over to the guy. The guy looked disdainfully at Jack.

"Hey, um, this the train for the Gifted Children School?" Jack said, grinning.

"It's the School for Gifted Children. And yes, and you are actually 30 seconds late. Don't you follow instructions, boy," the guy snapped back, checking a pocket watch that he pulled out of his pocket.

Man, was this guy uptight? He really needed to let go. Relax or something. Do yoga. Suddenly, the idea of this guy wearing purple yoga clothing with an exercise band around his head, doing the downward dog popped into his mind. Jack could barely keep him from snorting out with laughter.

"Look, man, you gotta lighten up. All the envelop said was to give this to you and we'll be off and whatever," Jack said, taking out of the black envelop.

He critically examined the black envelop.

"Don't mess up," he snapped, reluctantly moving aside to let Jack in.

A little bit of Jack fell, but he picked himself up. But as Jack stepped in, he froze the steps with his feet and the conductor slipped and fell.

"Frost!" the conductor yelled, shaking his fist at Jack's retreating back.

As soon as Jack pushed himself through the door, he stood shocked. This train was nice. Even though he had never really been in a train before, he had heard the reputation that trains weren't very good. But this train was freaking awesome! The seats were all silk and black, with black marble tables in between the seats. The hallways were lighted with glowing little lamps on the ceiling. Jack just strolled down the hallway, feeling a little self-conscious because of his really worn down clothes and his bare feet. All of a sudden, more people flooded in to the train.

At first it was empty, then there was more students. Some looked around from here, with a regular T-shirt and worn jeans. But some people, he could definitely tell where not from around here. Some people wore linen headscarves around their head and linen pajamas with bare feet like mine. Some had silk dresses with fancy embroidery and their hair all done up with lotus flowers and stuff. But there was a group that came in that really caught his eye. But not in a good way.


	2. Chapter 2

**Hey, people, hope you enjoy this next chapter. Sorry for taking so long! Anyway, Jack meets the whole crew from Berk. They don't exactly fit in perfectly-ish. Hope you enjoy!**

**Disclaimer****: I do not own Rotg (I wish I did), or Hotd (if only)**

Jack narrowed his icy blue eyes. They reminded him of the typical popular, arrogant kids back at the town he used to live in. The ones that had grown way too used to pushing around other kids to get what they wanted.

There were five of them. Two of them had football equipment, like shoulder pads and helmets tucked underneath their armpits. They looked like they could be twins, but Jack couldn't really be sure. They were arguing and bickering with slightly glazed blue eyes and long blonde hair. To the left of this group, sort of looked like he was an outcast. Part of the reason because of this whole nerdish aura around him. Maybe it was the anime dragon on his shirt. Or the comic books tucked into his armpit, in his backpack or in his arm right now. He had straw-like blonde hair with bright blue eyes. He looked rounder than the other kids. But that didn't stop him, from easily maneuvering through the crowd, talking at a fevered pace. Next to him was this kind of shortish kid. Jack disliked him at first glance. He looked arrogant and vain. He had greasy black hair plastered all over his face with an upturned nose and squinty black eyes. He had a football helmet tucked under his armpit. Jack shuddered at the thought of him actually putting the helmet on his head. Then there was her.

At first, Jack thought she was some typical Californian chick. She had her blonde hair tied in a braid. She had a tan. Her icy blue eyes scanned the room, as if checking the room for potential danger. Then he saw her stance. Ready, like if any idiot comes in her way, she would be punching faces. She looked like she would take no shit from anybody. Oh yeah, Jack would have fun annoying her. All of a sudden, she stopped when she turned her head to realize that there would were no more empty seats. Her blue eyes zeroed in on this poor kid's head who had taken two seats all by himself. One for himself and one for his backpack. She marched over to him and cleared her throat.

The kid's head turned and almost immediately his expression was transformed into a lovestruck one. Oh boy, Jack thought, rolling his eyes, already hit by Cupid's arrow.

"Hey, kid, you gonna keep all those two seats for yourself, or what?" the girl said, motioning her hand to the kid's backpack.

His gaze did not change. He just kept on staring at her. The expression on his face was like a puppy-face adoration. Oh how cute. It was just like this for an awkward minute before the greasy guy looked suspiciously between the two, stepped forward, grabbed the younger kid by his shirt and pulled him off of the chair. He pushed the backpack off the chair too. But once the backpack hit the floor, something black and shadowy sprung out and lunged toward the guy. Jack's eyes widened. What was it? But when he peered at the guy, now on his back, with a three thin slash marks across his face. Ok, now his attention was officially caught.

"Oh gosh, Snotlout, I am-" said the kid apologetic, gathering his backpack and standing up.

The girl looked interested in this kid, as if sizing him up.

"Hiccup," Snotlout said, grabbing the front of his shirt and pulling him forward, a menacing look on his face, "I swear, when we get off this train, I will-"

Jack decided enough was enough. He stood up and got in between Hiccup and Snotlout.

"You'll what?" Jack said, with just enough menace in his voice to make the threat sound serious.

He heard Hiccup mutter something behind him but he ignored it. He had enough of this ignorant pig. Jack had always hated people that pushed people around to get what they wanted. They were nothing but cowardly bullies. Snotlout quickly let go of Hiccup's shirt. Jack saw fear in Snotlout's eyes but he also saw that he wanted to impress the blondie and so love makes people stupid. Or at least, in Snotlout's case, stupid people even stupider. So he stuck his beefy chest out and stared Jack in the eye.

"What does it matter to you, freak?" Snotlout sneered.

Jack just stared his icy stare at Snotlout before answering.

"It matters to me because he's being pushed around by a greasy, sweating, cowardly pig like you," Jack replied.

There was a very pregnant silence before the blondie said something.

"Hey, calm down Scotty. Didn't know your name was Snotlout. Not very impressive name for a ripped, awesome, first star football player," snorted Astrid before rolling her eyes and sitting down.

"Well, Astrid, I just-" Snotlout said.

Hmm, her name was Astrid. Seemed to fit her, since Astrid sounded like some sort of Norse warrior goddess. Snotlout turned to Astrid and began sputtering excuses. All of the sudden, talk began to fill the train and the attention was pointed away from the four people. Jack turned around to face the kid who was blushing and looked down.

"You know, you didn't have to do that," Hiccup said, slinging the backpack around him.

Jack got a closer look at him. Not to be mean, but Jack kind of felt that the weird name fitted him. He was scrawny, unusually so. He had pale skin with freckles all over him. He had sort of longish brown hair that looked like it had never been brushed. And when he finally looked up, Jack saw that he had unusually bright greenish brown eyes. But they were laced with shame.

"Sometimes, kid, just accept the help next time," Jack said, ruffling his hair, seeing that Hiccup was a bit shorter than Jack.

Hiccup scowled and messed it up again. He looked longingly at his seat which had now been occupied by Astrid, the scary blonde girl, Snotlout, the greasy monkey, and the two twins. Jack saw this and rolled his eyes.

"Eh, let's go find another compartment. Seats are overrated anyway," Jack said, motioning his head toward the door.

Hiccup cracked a grin before heading for the door. Maybe Jack had actually got a friend here. Things were starting to look up.

**LINE BREAK**

"So that's why they call you, Hiccup?" Jack said incredulously.

They hadn't managed to find seats, so they squeezed themselves in the luggage compartment. Hiccup was propped up against the wall of the train which occasionally rattled. Hiccup nodded. He had a weird past. His dad was a wrestler, a boxer and a hunter. He was nicknamed Stoick the Vast because he was huge. It was rumored he wrestled a bear and won. By the looks of Hiccup's photos of his dad on his phone, Jack believed it. That guy was huge. Hiccup's mom didn't really come up in the conversation, but Jack had some sense that Hiccup didn't really want to talk about it.

"So, in this entire history conversation, were you going to tell me your name or do I have to just call you Random Guy from now on?" Hiccup said sarcastically.

Jack grinned.

"The name's Jack Frost, but you can call me the Awesome Guy that Saved Your Butt," Jack said smirking.

Hiccup smiled too, but suddenly Hiccup looked down, avoiding Jack's eyes. He seemed to do that a lot. Jack sighed, he was tired of this constant silence. He's had 7 years of silence. He wanted stuff to be loud, explosive, even if he had to cause that noise himself. While Hiccup was fiddling with one of his shoelaces, Jack reached over and snagged his backpack and looked inside. What? There was nothing in here but a baseball hat, a few comics, and a leather-bound book. Hiccup snatched his backpack back.

"Hey, what was that for?" Hiccup said indignantly.

"Sorry. I just though I saw something come out of your backpack and attack Snotlout," Jack said mildly, closely watching Hiccup's face for any sign or reaction.

A flicker of surprise flitted across Hiccup's face. Then it resumed back to its original annoyance. But Jack could still see that Hiccup was nervous.

"Well, you must've been imagining stuff, because I don't keep anything alive. Here. In my backpack. Because that's the only place that anything would be. You know, living," Hiccup stammered, his cheeks glowing.

Jack rolled his eyes. This kid was the most terrible liar he had ever encountered. And Jack had seen a lot. Jack reached in and grabbed the hat and looked at it. It was brown with the edge of the rim tinted silver. The symbol on it was a viking's helmet, slightly dented though. Surprisingly, Jack recognized the symbol. It was way back in the day, when Jack was still 10. Those were the Berk Vikings, huge beefy dudes that pummeled the shit out of some of the hockey players. Hiccup didn't object at Jack's taking of the hat. In fact, he looked at it with such sadness, like a puppy dog would look at it's owner's retreating back. Jack looked up and saw that face, and suddenly the teasing comment on his tongue faded away. Jack handed the hat back carefully. Shyly, Hiccup touched the hat and brought it in front of him, his fingers gently stroking the rim. For a while, Jack waited for him to explain. And just when, Jack thought maybe Hiccup wasn't going to explain, he did.

"Yeah, this hat was my mother's. She loved the Berk Vikings," Hiccup said, before stopping abruptly.

Jack noticed the past tense verbs. Then suddenly the puzzle pieces just fitted together. Why Hiccup didn't want to talk about his mother a lot. An overwhelming sadness filled Jack. No parent should ever leave their kid. Unless they were taken from them. Jack scooted toward Hiccup, who looked like he was about to cry and seemed to regret even taking the hat with him.

"Hey, man, I know it probably won't help. But sorry about your mom," Jack said.

Hiccup seemed to snap out of it. He grinned weakly and gently put the hat back into his backpack. He rubbed his eyes and smiled again. Jack grinned.

"Hey, I know we're friends and all, but if you tell anyone about this whole sap-story moment, I will personally kill you," Hiccup said, standing up and brushing off imaginary dust on his green shirt.

Jack just chuckled and stood up as well. Well this turned out to be much different. All of a sudden, the cart stopped. Hiccup and Jack pitched forward, caught by surprise by this sudden movement. Luckily, Jack managed to catch himself on a tall suitcase. Hiccup however tripped over a suitcase and landed on his back. He groaned with pain.

"Hey, maybe a warning next time, so I don't die" grumbled Hiccup to no one in particular as he got himself up.

Jack wasn't listening though. He climbed up the towering suitcase pile, (really, people, how much stuff do you need just to go to a freaking school) and pushed the roof off a little opening and poked his head out.

"Whoa, man, you have got to see this," Jack murmered, gawking at some of the sights. This place was like a fantasia come to life. There was this huge forest surrounding this enormous castle. This castle looked like straight out of a fairy tale book, with huge twisting spires and large windows. One side of the forest was strangely shadowed by the castle's shadow. That part sort of looked dark and twisted, with gnarled branches. It looked like some sort of poison lived in the shadow, and poisoned all the trees. But the side facing the sun, was all green and bright and pretty and basically spring-princessy. Jack could see small patches in the bright green trees, where he could see crystal clear lakes. This forest stretched out for miles and miles. Surrounding this gigantic forest, where huge mountains, whose tips dipped into the swirling clouds. They sort of looked like blue corn tortilla chips dipped in sour cream placed upside down. A rumbling sound reminded Jack that he was starving. That ice cream cone was hours ago. He looked down and saw Hiccup, squinting up at Jack.

"This place is freaking amazing!" Jack said, excitedly, climbing down the extensive mountain of luggage.

Hiccup's eyes widened. Inside of him, Jack knew he was excited. But there was part of him that felt a bit _doubtful_. What if this was all a joke? If they got to this school, and it turned out to be nothing more than a mirage. That would be the cruelest joke ever. To raise his hopes high. His hopes of starting over. Only to have them crushed. Jack shook these morbid thoughts away and locked them away in a chest inside of them. This was a new life now. No more of these past depressions.

"Come on, Hiccup, time to go," Jack said, racing toward the door.

**Dun, dun, dun! CLIFFHANGER! Don't worry, Merida and Rapunzel will be coming in soon. Anyway, I am soooo excited for How To Train your Dragon 2! Hiccup finally gets puberty! And boy did he get it! I bet Astrid is more happier now, if you know what I mean. ;). Sorry if I made this school too much like Hogwarts. This school is based off of Hogwarts. I know the forest sounds like the Forbidden Forest. And you'll be "sorted" into groups. But don't worry. I have this whole plan thought out (not really). Remember the two important R's. Review and 'Rite. Just pretend "write" starts with an r. **


	3. Chapter 3

**Hey, People! Here is the third chapter! Don't worry, Merida is going to come into this chapter. **

**Disclaimer: If I owned this, I wouldn't be writing fanfiction about it. **

Not for the first time in his life, Hiccup wished he wasn't so skinny and weak. If you came from a family of wrestlers, boxers, hockey players and hunters like he did, you would've thought that he would be more like his cousin Snotlout, with huge muscles and small brain. But fate had a streak of humor or irony. Instead Hiccup turned out to be a skinny, with zip muscles and a brain. The first time he had wished this, was in the first grade when Snoutlout stole his crayons from him. And it continued and continued until every morning, Hiccup would just stare at his skinny reflection in the mirror and just wish for muscles to come. And now of course.

Hiccup groaned as another well-placed kick from Snotlout found his way into his stomach. All the air that he had in his lungs were pushed out, as if someone squeezed his lungs with a fist. He tried to inhale, but he couldn't. He couldn't even manage to take a breath in because his lungs were in shock. He faintly heard Jack yelling in the background. But all Hiccup focused on was this the pain in his stomach. But Snotlout had delivered much worse than this. There were times when he would just lay down on the pavement, because moving hurt too much. Hiccup drew a ragged breath and tried to say "Stop". But the words wouldn't make it past his lips.

Snotlout lifted Hiccup up in the air, as easily as someone would a teddy bear. Hiccup opened his eyes blearily.

"I should've known that you would've done something to embarrass me in front of Astrid!" Snotlout yelled, "I've always known you were trouble,"

Hiccup winced. Sometimes the words were the ones that hurt. His head cleared a bit, now that Snotlout wasn't pummeling him. He looked at Jack, who looked a little bit worse for wear than Hiccup did. Of course, Snotlout jumped him first and when Hiccup tried to intervene, Snotlout directed his rage at Hiccup. What a smart idea! (sarcasm). Now Jack was being held by the twins, Ruffnut and Tuffnut.

"Let him go, you pig!" Jack yelled, blood pouring down his nose and a swelling black eye.

Snotlout ignored him.

"This time, I'm gonna teach you a lesson. Never mess with me, cousin," Snotlout said, exaggerating the words.

Then he threw Hiccup to the ground, next to the rail tracks of the train which had left already. Hiccup groaned on impact as he felt the shock roll up his spine and eventually to his head. He almost blacked out. He could hear the sound of heavy boots ,probably Snotlout's, marching up toward him. Then all of a sudden, he heard a solid smack and the tiniest crack of the breaking of bone.

And surprisingly, it wasn't him that was getting hurt. He cracked open his eyes and saw Snotlout, laying on the ground, groaning and clutching his nose. And in front of him, was this girl. Hiccup's eyes traveled up. She was wearing blue jeans which were rolled up to her knees and a blue shirt. And then, oh my god was that hair? On her head, was this wild mane of curly, bright red hair.

"What right de ye have tae be a bully to othr' kids? Donnae make me tell ye again, othr'wise ye'll get a beatin' sae hard, ye won't stand up right again," she shouted, a accent hazing the words she said.

Snotlout managed to stand up.

"C'mon, let's go. I think our lesson was done," Snotlout said, glaring at Hiccup before nodding to the twins and running toward the edge of the platform where the other groups were gone.

The twins nodded to each other, and thrust Jack forward and started running to where Snotlout went. Jack barely managed to catch himself. The violent posture the girl had somewhat melted away.

"Are ye okay?" she said to Jack quickly.

Jack straightened his back, wincing as he heard his bones crack and stretched his arms.

"Eh, I've been worse," he said, in a croaky voice.

The girl turned around, just as Hiccup was trying to get up without pain coursing through his veins. Hiccup's eyes widened. She was pretty, no doubt about that. With pale skin, and large, gleaming blue eyes and an round face, framed by that curly bright hair, there was no doubt at all. She scanned Hiccup's body.

"Are ye okay?" she said, helping him up.

"Well, I probably feel like I'm gonna pass out soon, but honestly, I think I'm okay," said Hiccup in a dazed voice.

She chuckled and forced him to put an arm around her shoulder. Hiccup's face soon grew bright red. What was she doing?

"Lean on me, so ye donnae have tae support all yer body weight," ordered the girl.

Hiccup was ¾ relieved and ¼ disappointed. Wait, disappointed? Where was that emotion coming from? Anyway, he did as she said and he found that he wasn't in so much pain anymore. His spine felt relieved as a bunch of weight lifted off it. Hiccup glanced nervously at the girl, but she looked like she didn't even react to it. She looked reassuringly at both boys and nodded. As if some sort of bond had been formed by the three, when they all looked at each other. Then as if by some sort of magical order or something, they began walking, each of their steps falling in sync, as each step they took, their shadows grew longer.

**LINE BREAK**

Merida knew first days at school were going to be hard. And she knew that this stupid school for "gifted" children was going to be harder. She'd have to appear tough, uh, tougher than she appeared. She'd have to be confident and try to keep a cool head. And she thought she was prepared for everything. Well, except for this.

"Whot dae ye mean, we're lost?" Merida said indignantly, dropping Hiccup.

Hiccup gave a slight yelp as his body crashed into the rocky floor. Merida left him there and put her hands on her hips. Jack turned his head from the wooden carved post.

"Flame-head, as much as I'd like to accommodate you to the school, shut your high-pitched, whiny screamer before I lose my temper," Jack snapped, before turning his head back to the post.

Merida had had enough. You would've thought most people would be glad if you saved their friend from a beating. But no. Not this arrogant, sarcastic, annoying white-haired twit. Merida stomped forward and tightened her grip on Jack's ragged clothes and jerked him down. Jack yelled in surprise. Merida, with a steely gaze in her eyes, pulled her fist back and was about to punch that jerk in the face. Then all of a sudden, Hiccup yelled.

"Wait!"

Merida and Jack froze, and looked at Hiccup who had already gotten up. He walked, with a little limp to the wooden post, as if in a trance.

"I know these signs," Hiccup murmured reverently.

Jack's face blanched, paler than he should be. Merida opened her mouth in surprise, about to talk, but Jack nudged her. Merida turned to him and opened her mouth furiously. Then he put a finger up to his lips and pointed to the scrawnier boy who was muttering weird vowels and sounds. Suddenly the muttering was going faster and faster. Hiccup was almost chanting now. Jack and Merida stood up, both entranced and slightly scared. They could hear a few English letters but that was it. Most of it sounded weird, with some guttural parts. A primal instinct woke up inside both Jack and Merida. This language that Hiccup was speaking, felt like a language spoken a long, long time ago. It warned the suppressed animals inside of them to run, to hide, to make sure to get as far away as possible. So in a word, Merida was officially creeped out.

"Hiccup" Merida yelled.

There was no reaction. Jack began to get worried. They began to say his name several times. They began to get more frantic until they saw his eyes. His normal grass-green mixed with brown eyes were turning bright jade green. His pupils were narrowing. Officially, creeped out, Merida pulled her hand back and slapped Hiccup. Apparently, she hit harder than she expected me because Hiccup staggered backward.

"What in Odin's name was that for?" Hiccup said, looking wide-eyed at Merida.

"Did ya dae that on purpose, ya big twerp?" said Merida, shouting to hide the tremor in her voice.

Jack looked closer at Hiccup. His eyes turned back to normal. And he looked thoroughly confused.

"What did I do?" said Hiccup.

Jack grabbed Merida's hand before she could slap Hiccup again. He whispered to her, "He really doesn't know,". Merida looked suspiciously at Hiccup, as if he was going to start chanting and going crazy. Then, almost reluctantly, she lowered her hand.

"Let's just forget about this and focus about getting to this school, okay?" Jack said, attempting to offer a situation where they could just forget this whole weird encounter.

There was a moment of silence, but the tension was as electrically charged as before.

Then finally Hiccup lowered his gaze and scuffed his shoes on the round stones.

"Look, I'm sorry for what I did. But I do know where to go," Hiccup muttered.

Merida's eyebrows quirked up, almost in synch with Jack's. Hiccup was odd. He asked for forgiveness when he didn't even know what he was blamed for. How... interesting.

"Fine, but donnae think t'at this is over. Aye just want tae get out of this stoopid forest," Merida said, crossing her arms.

Hiccup shot a glance at Jack, his eyes widened with fear. Jack only shrugged and twirled his finger around his head. Suddenly Merida turned around and Jack quickly hid his finger.

"So, are ye going tae lead us, or w'at?" Merida demanded to Hiccup.

Hiccup glanced at the sign and nodded. He turned to the three paths. One of them was stone pebbles just like the path they were on. Another one of them was wooden logs, sort of like a wooden bridge. The last was a dirt path, flat. But Hiccup felt there was more to this. Then he remembered what the sign had said. It sort of made him feel light-headed but he remembered the word. _Nettles_. Then a clump caught his eye. It was sort of off the path. He knelt down next to the clump. It looked spiky and weird. It looked familiar. He reached out a hand to touch the leaf.

"Nae! W'at are ye doing? That's stingin' nettle, ya idjit," Merida shouted angrily, pulling his hand away, "If ye touch it, ye'll be scratchin' yer hand so hard, yer skin will peel off,"

Jack hurried over and when he saw the stinging nettle he froze. Merida was too busy reprimanding Hiccup to notice that the ground beneath him froze and had become laced with curly frost.

"I think this is a test, Merida. There's this instinct that says we have to go down this path," said Hiccup.

"Even if aye agreed tae go wit' ye down this stingin' nettle infested path, there's nae way we could even go down there," argued Merida, pointing her finger down the small trail of stinging nettle infested forest.

Jack took a deep breath and pushed Merida and Hiccup aside. Merida yelped from the contact. Jack was freezing. Hiccup however, just looked curiously at Jack. Then he saw the frost trail that Jack left behind. As Merida and Hiccup both peered over Jack's shoulder, what they saw, amazed them. Jack was crouching just a few inches away from the stinging nettle. He knelt down and blew softly on the leaves. Then, something absolutely miraculous happened.

Tiny little curls of frost had curled on the leaves. You could practically see all the tiny little needles that stood straight up, which looked covered in sparkly white. Then Jack reached his hand out and touched the leaf. Merida snapped out of it too late and yelled, "Nae!". But the moment Jack's hand brushed the leaf, it surprisingly snapped. The moment it hit the ground, it dissolved into a little mound of blueish glitter. Then Jack stood up and faced Merida and Hiccup. Merida had a blank face, but you could tell she was suppressing some type of emotion. Hiccup however looked at Jack with a strange expression. It sort of looked like a mixture of fear and surprise. Then Jack spoke.

"Look, I've always been this way and I've never known why. But I'm tired of people judging me. I'm never going to change, not for anyone and not for me. So if you can't accept who I am and what I can do, you should be the one changing, not me," Jack said, his voice rising defiantly until he looked almost looked like he was glaring at them.

The silence was awkward and Merida and Hiccup both looked at each other. Jack tried to hide it, but that hopeful feeling in his chest was deflating. Then the clearing ran with laughter. Large laughter, punctuated with snorts and little chuckles. And it surprisingly came from Merida. The laughter grew larger and larger until both Hiccup and Jack were fighting little chuckles that rose deep within them.

"Whot makes ye think t'at we're gonnae judge ye? Course, ye might be a littl' thick in yer skull, but we've all judged and been judged before," Merida said, her smile fading when she said, "We've all been judged before,"

For a while, the trio just stood there, once again in silence. But this silence was filled with understanding. And for the first time, in a long time, Jack, Merida and Hiccup had hope for a better future, with friends who had been judged and friends who knew and understood.

**Urgh, this one was so horrible. Too many awkward silences between the characters and whatnot. But I wanted to have some friendship bonding moments. I know it's a bit rushed but to me, it feels like they would either be really good friends from the start, or have a fight then be good friends, but that's just me. Anyway, it never hurts to review right? The next one will have a bit more action in it. Sorry, I left it off. I didn't want to bore you with the whole trudging through forest part. Hope you liked it, as I said, reviews never hurt!**


	4. Chapter 4

**I am so sorry, I haven't updated in so long! My life has been made up solely of homework, math tests and an English book report for the past few months. Not to mention soccer practice, track and field etc. etc. But I'm back! For now. Here is Chapter 4. Hope you like it.**

**Disclaimer: I do not own Rotg, Hotd, Brave or Tangled, or any other movies listed in this chapter.**

Jack's POV

They had just gotten started before the huge handsomely carved wooden doors banged open. All eyes turned toward the sopping wet three teenagers. They had barely managed to get out of that darn forest. Jack straightened up and smoothed back his hair casually. He ruffled his hair to get the water out of his hair. But it was too late. The water froze like little diamonds to his hair. Back when he did go to school, a lot of times Jack had to walk to school in the rain, man, Oregon were a rainy place, and a lot of times Jack's unusually low temperature would cause the water to freeze to his hair. Jack prayed that nobody would notice that his hair was sparkling. Then all of a sudden, loud obnoxious snorts and laughter echoed in the room. And they came from the most unlikeliest of people ever. As if in synch, all heads turned to the laughing. It turned out be this tiny, almost pixie-like 8-year old girl with mischievous brown eyes and a black ponytail.

"Look... his hair is sparkly!" she choked out between fits of laughter.

For about two seconds, it was just her snorting her soul out. Then all of a sudden, this huge great hall erupted in laughter. Jack's cheeks flushed. The thing about having the skin as pale as a vampire was that you could easily see any time when he was blushing. Jack pretended to take a bow while Merida rolled her eyes. Slowly they tried looking for a seat. But all the wooden tables were all taken. Well, there seemed to be just enough room at the fourth table. But that was around that snotty-nosed girl who laughed at Jack. Jack pulled up his hoodie, a habit he had gotten into, and walked toward the girl.

Almost immediately, Jack knew that this would be the group of misfits. Everybody seemed to have their own group in which they turned to talk to. This group would be made up of people who didn't have their own group, so they took it upon themselves to make their own group. Jack's eyes narrowed as he saw the 8-year old girl. He already didn't like her. She seemed like the annoying, irritating sister that Jack never wanted.

"So, Edward Cullen, any reason why your hair is so sparkly" she squeaked out, elbowing Jack.

The 10 year old boy across from her looked like he was about to say something. Then his eyes zeroed in on Jack. It sort of looked like his pupils dilated for a bit and an expression of fear crossed his face. Then he clamped his mouth shut and scooted as far away as he could get from Jack.

"Vanellope," said this blonde girl disapprovingly.

Jack's head turned toward the blonde. Wow. She was beautiful, almost like an angel. This was probably a record for all the beautiful girls Jack had seen today. First Astrid, the hot punching girl, next Merida, the nice-looking, fiery-tempered girl and now her. She had the most natural blonde colored hair, Jack had ever seen. He knew plenty of girls who would kill for that hair. The thing was that it was braided. And it was a really long braid. It barely managed to brush the floor. She had the clearest brightest green eyes and an award-winning smile. But Jack had his doubts. Often, if the girl was pretty, her personality was like a bad-tempered bulldog.

Vanellope, (what kind of name was that?), turned her head back to the girl. And even dared to stick her tongue out.

"You can't tell me what to do, Rapunzel," Vanellope said, crossing her arms.

Rapunzel? Vanellope? What was next, Dunderheidenshmoofer? What was with this group and weird names? But, Jack thought, Rapunzel was oddly… fitting for this girl.

"Hi, my name is Rapunzel, and this is Vanellope Von Schweetz and he is Norman Babcock," said Rapunzel, extending her hand out, and motioning with her hand to Vanellope and the 10 year old.

Jack cautiously extended his hand out. Almost immediately, Rapunzel grabbed it, and then she yelped and pulled her hand back. Jack narrowed his eyes suspiciously. Was this some sort of joke?

"Wow, you are really cold. Are you okay?" Rapunzel said, poking his skin and looking worriedly at Jack.

A lump caught in his throat. He hadn't remembered anybody who had looked at him like that, with that much genuine care and kindness laced together. Suddenly she looked a whole lot more naturally beautiful, with brighter green eyes and gentle smile. Jack tried to think of something cool to say, as thanks for Rapunzel.

"Umm, wouldn't you be if you walked in the rain?" Jack offered weakly, elbowing Merida who opened her mouth to talk.

Merida turned annoyed, to Jack who was silently beating himself up for saying that. She nodded in understanding. Rapunzel just looked confusedly and a little downcast at them.

"Oh, I guess so, but-" Rapunzel said but was interrupted by a jingling sound. All of a sudden, everybody's heads turned to down the table, because that was where the noise was coming. Jack craned his head to see and saw one of the strangest sights ever. They were little people, almost the size of a 4 year old baby. They had bright, almost electrical brown eyes. They sort of looked like crazy grandparents that got stuck in a 4 year olds body or the Thing 1 and Thing 2 of Dr. Seuss. They wore sort of Christmas-tree shaped jump suits, red, with a tinkling bell on top. The front two pointy-eared things blasted tiny little trumpets that sounded abnormally loud. The second row of pointy-eared things did amazing stuff like cartwheeling and gymnastics routines. Then the rest of the Things started just marching across.

Then, one of the most magical things, Jack had ever seen in his life happen. There were two Things at the side. They threw plates up in the air, and when it came down, it came down with some of the hugest platters of food Jack had ever seen. Now Jack wasn't an expert when it came to fine dining. His idea of fine dining was a 5 piece Chicken MgNugget and a bottle of water. But this was like Thanksgiving, Christmas and birthdays all combined. Huge plates of stuffed turkey. Bowls of creamy looking mashed potatoes and gravy on top. Boxes of pizza, every type imaginable. Giant bowls of spaghetti and mac-n-cheese. And then there was the holy grail of all the foods. It was a plate of neatly stacked cheeseburgers. With the cheese all melty and aroma of the meat drifting in the air. Not to mention the golden crown of French fries Jack was in paradise. It wasn't long for Jack to snap out of his haze. He reached his hand out and piled his plate with cheeseburgers and fries with potato chips and everything. And in his rush to shove everything in his mouth, he forgot about his powers.

Jack liked to pretend he could store his powers, like energy, into little batteries. Then he would stack them inside of himself and sort of switch off his powers. For the past few years, Jack had to do this when he was eating, otherwise the food he would eat would turn into a solid lump of ice. He was just about to swallow a French fry before he froze the French fry. Jack panicked and just barely managed to stuff that French fry down his esophagus. He turned around, coughing and eyes streaming to see how Merida and Hiccup were faring. And Merida had an appetite.

She had piled her plate high with chicken legs and even this gross mushy stuff that looked like messed-up meatloaf (A/N No offense to anyone who is Scottish or Irish. I am just going by looks on Disney). Surprisingly she had a small bowl of salad, two apples and a pile of what looked like a mix of blueberries and blackberries. She had a wooden keg-like cup which she drank deeply from. Hiccup however had a pile of smoked fish with another wooden keg-like cup. Jack looked at the plate of smoked fish and found something striped inside. He took his fork and peeled it out.

"Aw, that is nasty" Jack said as he looked at the smoked eel.

"T'at's actually naught t'at bad. Me dad used to eat it all the time," Merida said, after swallowing a bite of turkey.

"Oh, you eat meat?" said Rapunzel, looking down at her small pile of salad and a bowl of brown soup.

Then all of a sudden Jack heard this big animalistic screech followed by a sudden crash. He saw Hiccup on the floor with one of his legs stuck up in the air. It was silent before Merida started snorting and laughing followed soon by Vanellope. Soon even Rapunzel and Jack was chuckling. He stopped once he looked at Hiccup. Once he got up, Jack could've sworn that he saw his eyes flash bright jade green. But must've been a trick of the light. When Hiccup got back down on his seat, he chuckled nervously.

"I don't really like eel," he said nervously, rubbing the back of his head.

"Well, Aye do, and if ye are nae gonnae eat t'at, I will," Merida said defiantly before stabbing her fork through the eel's head and began eating it ferociously. It was almost in an animalistic way. Then she finished, wiped her mouth roughly on her hands and looked at them daringly.

"Wot? I like eel," she said before picking up a berry, tossing it up into the air and snapping it up in her mouth.

The rest of dinner went on almost uneventfully until we were all tired and sleepy-eyed. I felt uncomfortable in this warm atmosphere. But even so, I had to force my eyes awake. Then all of a sudden, we heard three ginormous-sounding claps.

A tall, huge man had clambered up to this little stage. He had a long-ish beard with white shoulder length hair and the brightest blue eyes ever. He wore this long red shirt which he rolled up the sleeves to reveal impressive tattoos.

"_Dobro pozhalovat_, everyone. V'elcome to the School for Gifted Children. I am Nicholas St. North. I am teacher here, and speaking for behalf of our principal. He is currently… detained. Now I am sure you have many questions. Some of you may ask, "Why am here?" or "Why am chosen" and for boys out there, "Why is man have funny accent?"" the man said, chuckling when he said the last line, "But do not worry for I now will explain. Now, not everyone was chosen to come here. You children have something very special inside of you. I am not just speaking to boost spirits up. I mean, you are different from other children."

When the man said the last line, he grew very somber and serious. Jack felt a twisting feeling in his stomach. He had always known he was different, but he had never known that there was more of him. People and kids just like him, who was different and had never known why. Jack turned to face Merida and Hiccup. Merida looked stony-faced at the man, her blue-green eyes piercing his. Hiccup however looked shocked and even a bit hopeful. The muscular elder waited for the news to seep in. It was like the whole room was shocked to the core. Then the man cleared his throat and continued.

"It is our job to teach you about your different power. Well, we can teach you how to control it, but to enhance it, that is your job. After this talking, you will follow my friends and colleagues. You must go through three tests. How you solve the tests, however, helps the teachers determine your power. Some may be obvious. But others may be hidden," the man said, pausing before he said hidden.

Jack heard a tiny little gasp behind him. But when he turned around, everybody's eyes were on the man. Then the full meaning of what the man said hit him. Tests? He had to take a test? Three? And he said solve the tests. That means that the man fully expected him, all of them to pass these tests. Even ace it. Jack felt a sinking feeling in his chest. He would fail. He hadn't even gone to school in the past 4 years. There went that opportunity. They would probably send him back on the train, back to Burgess and he would spend the rest of his life wandering Burgess, miserable and hopeless. Suddenly the warm room felt like it had dropped several temperatures.

"Frost, control yerself!" hissed Merida angrily before scooting away from him.

Jack looked down, he had caused icicles to form on where he was sitting and frost spread and touched the very corners of Merida's jeans.

He shook his head, trying to clear his mind and control his temperature. But it was too fuzzy. Merida had taken a knife from the table and was trying to scrape the frost from the bench. But occasionally she looked up when she thought Jack wasn't looking and her face would transform into worry. Hiccup looked at him with anxiety too. His face was all white and pale and Jack thought that he looked like he had seen a ghost. But parts of his face held determination and courage. He looked at Rapunzel who looked fearlessly at North. But he had seen the way that she had bit her lip with worry. Vanellope and Norman looked scared, but trying to look courageous. Jack knew he was going to have to try to pass whatever stupid test this North man was going to throw at them. Because this here was possibly the one chance he was ever going to have a real family. And this time, he wasn't going to screw it up.

**Ta Da! That was so short, unfortunately and I wish I could've made it longer. The next chapter is going to be the one about the tests. Sorry I lied to you about having the tests in this one. I am sorry Vanellope or Norman didn't get a lot of spotlight in this one. But don't worry, they will get some in the future. Don't expect any new updates coming up soon, just warning you. But hope you liked this chapter! It never hurts to review! Adios!**


	5. Chapter 5

**I am so sorry guys! I haven't updated in forever! But, here's a chapter focused a lot more on Merida. I need suggestions on whose POV I should do next because I feel like I'm sort of outcasting a lot of other characters. For Please, I put in your character for you, and hopefully she'll come up later. Anyway DISCLAIMER: I do not own any of the characters, they are either owned by Disney, Dreamworks or suggestions from the reviewers.**

Merida's POV

Merida liked to pretend to be courageous and face the problem head-on. She liked to pretend to be totally independent. But honestly, this was a problem that she couldn't face by herself. Because of this, this, problem, it made her feel as if she was the only one in the halls. So for a moment, when North stood up in that podium, and said that this was a win or lose situation, Merida hid inside her stoic, stony face mask and silently screamed to herself.

What more was he going to say? That this test failed college students from Stanford? That rich kids with years of useless knowledge on how to speak Latin were just stumped? Because that was what it sounded like from him. Merida took a deep breath and exhaled. She wanted to rush out of this stuffy room and just breathe in that fresh forest air, just like they did just a couple minutes ago. All of a sudden, a bright colored flash popped up in front of the table. Merida eyed the girl that suddenly popped up with distrust. This girl seemed way too cheerful and excited. A lot like that Vanellope girl.

She looked around 18, or maybe 20, or even 13. Merida couldn't tell, because she had the height of a short 16 year old, but her unusual violet eyes told a different story. She had choppy brown hair, dyed multiple streaks of blue and green. And she had a bright yellow streak down the center of her bangs. She wore bright, mismatched clothes that looked like wouldn't go together, but on her, it did. She looked Thai, or maybe Indian, or possibly a very tanned Caucasian. Merida crossed her arms and looked away.

"Hi, my name is Toothiana, but you can call me Tooth, I mean if you want," Tooth said, flashing a bright smile, and batting her eyes in Jack's direction.

Merida rolled her eyes. Awesome, another googly eyed female, waiting to throw herself at Jack. Merida gagged at the mental image.

"Let me explain how this whole system works, since North didn't really explain it all. So you know how you guys get sorted in several groups in school, like 3rd grade or 5th grade. Well, we have a similar system here, except we don't sort it out using age. We sort you guys out because of skill, or the sort of power you guys have," Toothiana said, pausing before looking at the group.

Merida felt she had been punched in the stomach. Was this some sort of elaborate joke? Merida felt her anger building slowly. All of her life, she's known that she was ADHD, and that she couldn't help the fact that Toothiana was mocking her because of it. Slowly, she felt her fists curl into fists. She couldn't cause a fight, especially when Feathers didn't know her past.

"You may find this hard to believe, but you guys each have something very special inside of you. Almost like a superpower, even. Maybe you don't know it yet, or maybe you do," Tooth said, looking at each of their faces, her face becoming serious.

Merida felt that Tooth was being serious, but really? Superpowers? She almost snorted at the fact that she was someone like Superwoman or Wonder Woman. Behind her, she heard laughing. Surprisingly it wasn't Vanellope laughing. It was this random gothic girl with bright red highlights.

"Ha, you actually think that we're superheroes! Take a better look, girlie, but we're not exactly the Avengers," she said, motioning to her.

Merida felt a little annoyed at this girl. There was no mean to be so rude, and humiliate Feathers in front of the newbies.

"I mean, you don't look like Wonder Woman either," the gothic girl said, crossing her arms and smirking.

Tooth's face hardened as she closed her eyes and concentrated.

"What, you gonna perform some voodoo stuff on me, huh?" the gothic girl retaliated, a snarky edge lacing her voice.

Instead of breaking Tooth's concentration, it only seemed to further it. Then all of a sudden, Tooth's edges seemed to blur. Merida felt her eyes widen in shock. How could she do that? That wasn't humanly possible. But it went further. Surrounding the tables, were blurred colors of human outlines.

"But that's not possible!" gasped the girl, scooting away from Tooth.

Inside, Merida felt a small twinge of satisfaction. When Tooth finally opened her eyes, there were replicas of Tooth surrounding the table. Merida did a quick check, and there were a total of 20 Tooth's. Some looked younger than her, like around 6 and there were some that looked 30.

"Ya couldn't help showin' off, couldn't ya, Sheila?" grumbled a large man next to her.

Merida, surprisingly, remembered the man. He was the one who welcomed her onto the train, even if he did complain a lot that she was 9 minutes late.

"Bunny, you scared me," yelped Tooth, as she placed a fragile hand over her heart.

Merida snorted. Bunny? A not so intimidating name for a intimidating figure.

"Ya better get them to the doors. Sandy, North and I already did it," Bunny said, looking a little miffed at the comment.

"Ok, everyone, follow me to the doors," Tooth quipped sternly and waved her hand forward.

Merida's throat seized up and she felt an uncomfortable tickling in her stomach. It was time. She swung her legs forward and followed Tooth. Every step that Merida stepped, felt like walking a mile. Then too soon, she stopped at a door. It was huge and twice the height of Merida. But it looked like charcoal, with black pieces chipping off now and then. But what alarmed Merida the most, were the 2 inch deep, jagged claw marks. And telling from the shocked murmurs running through the group, they were alarmed too.

"One by one, please," said Tooth, opening the door with a grunt.

The light from the hallway they were in, stretched inside the darkness, like a glowing sword. Inside was just dark. Merida felt like she was going to vomit out of anxiety. Everyone just waited there and shuffled their feet. All of a sudden the 10 year old, (what was his name again?) walked forward, looking like part of him wanted to stop his feet from going anywhere near that door. Then the darkness claimed him. Merida stiffened. She took a step back when she felt a hand curl around hers. She looked sharply to her right, an insult ready on her tongue.

It wasn't Frost. It was Hiccup, and he looked to be blushing. When she saw him, the insult died and instead she cocked her eyebrow up, just a little bit. He just looked at her, his green eyes boring into her and then motioned to Frost. Merida got the message. They would get through this as friends, and if one of them failed, all of them failed. She curled her hands through Frost's icy cold ones. She shivered from contact. Jack didn't even look at her, which she was thankful for. She didn't want Frost to think she was another needy girl. They took a deep breath, they walked through the door.

Just before the darkness had claimed them as well, she thought she heard Tooth whisper something. Then she felt Hiccup's and Jack's hand slip out of hers and a door slam behind them.

Hiccup's POV

He felt Merida's hand slip through his and he tried not to seem too desperate as he tried to grab hers. It was dark, and surprisingly cold. Hiccup tried to calm down and assess the situation. Well it was dark. _Excellent observation, really, your examination of the environment just completely overwhelms me._ Toothless' voice filled Hiccup's head.

Hiccup tried not to roll his eyes. Toothless was this voice in Hiccup's head, that had been there ever since he was 13. Sometimes, Hiccup liked to think that they were two minds in one person. That came in handy, like during physical fitness, he would find that his legs would move a little faster when sprinting, or his hand reached out to grab the dodge ball, faster than usual. But there were downsides. When Hiccup got too mad, or frustrated, Toothless would take over. His skin would turn into obsidian black scales. His eyes would turn bright green and his fingers would morph into large claws. There would be wings sprouting from his back. So yeah, Hiccup had some anger issues.

Hiccup knelt down and touched the floor. It was wooden, and there was straw on the floor. He stood up and backed up. His hands groped for the door, because where there was a door, there had to be a wall. _Would you like me to take over? I mean, my eyes are a lot better than your human eyes. _

"Fine, but just a little bit," Hiccup whispered as a jade green overwhelmed his eyes.

Hiccup blinked a couple times, he would never get used to this. Then he saw broken weapons lying on the floor. When he said weapons, he didn't mean snipers, handguns or rifles. He meant axes, swords, maces and a burnt shield.

Then all of a sudden, Hiccup saw a faint outline, of something huge, around the size of two school buses and a very small pair of glowing eyes.

"Toothless, what have we gotten ourselves into?" said Hiccup, in a horrified voice as he backed up.

Merida's POV

Merida cursed as she dodged another fireball.

"Stupid dragon, Aye mean, of all the wee magical creature that mae have existed in this freaking world, thae had to choose a dragon," muttered Merida as she ran away from the dragon.

When she had walked into this room, she first saw a glowing light. Then it got bigger and bigger. Then like a click, she realized it was coming at her and rolled out of the way. Then the beast revealed itself. It was gigantic, it's maw could easily have fit a car in there. It's whole body was slender, but pointed. It had slanted glowing eyes and large spikes on its back. And of course, it set itself on fire.

Luckily the fire illuminated the room and provided a nice assortment of obstacles for Merida to jump over.

She snatched up an ax handle and threw it at the beast while running. The ax hit straight on its target and got it stuck in its eyes. The beast roared in fury as it tried it get it out of its eye, only making it go in deeper.

Merida slowed down and looked frantically for another weapon. It turns out that the stupid dragon practically had armor on for scales. The only vulnerable part, it seemed to be was the eyes.

Merida's eyes caught on a bow and badly made arrows. She smiled, she had been shooting arrows ever since she was a wee lamb. She fired the first arrow and cursed. Because of the bend in the arrow, it spiraled down and ricocheted off the armor. The dragon turned slowly in her direction. The eye that Merida had hit was closed shut. But the other eye was open, and glaring at her direction with as much fury as it could muster. Then it opened its mouth and Merida could even see the fire building up in the corner. She tensed up, ready to duck and roll. Then the dragon froze.

He didn't actually freeze, as in he was covered in ice and all, but he just stopped. He didn't even seem to be breathing. Merida moved to one side. The beasties' eyes were just staring intensely at where she had been before. Then she noticed it.

Almost a little blue flame appeared on top of the dragon's head. It seemed to be sighing with every movement. Like a click, Merida recognized it. It was a will'o'wisp, tiny little beings of Gaelic myths that helped people at a crossroads.

Then it touched the dragon's head. It seemed that the entire skin of it seemed to be flaking off. Merida gagged. She didn't need to see that. But instead of muscle and organs and ribs underneath, the whole dragon turned out to be a writhing mass of sand. Black glittering sand. And somehow, the dragon looked more menacing in sand than it was before. The eyes looked like glittering topaz gems.

Then the will'o'wisp retracted its little flame-like arm and vanished. Merida reached her arm out and shouted, "Wait!" but it was too late. Then the dragon unfroze and the fireball hurtled toward her.

She barely had time to duck. She felt it graze her arm and it hurt, like someone had stuck a red hot poker on her arm and kept it there. She clutched her upper arm. A large part of it was angry red and blood started running down her arm. It hurt like hell, and every movement of it was hurting. She began running away, trying not to move her arm as the dragon rotated its body to get a better target out of her. She turned her head to see where the dragon was. The dragon was frozen… again.

She looked back forward and saw a will'o'wisp standing right in front of her.

"Whot was tat for? Ye got my arm almost burned to a crisp," shouted Merida.

The wisp sighed and then it moved aside, or floated aside. It was Hiccup, standing right behind the wisp. Nobody else was that scrawny and had that mop of hair. She didn't know how the wisp had done it, or maybe they were in the same room the entire time. Anger bubbled up inside of her and she was ready to give Hiccup a lot on pain for abandoning her in this room. The moment she touched Hiccup's shoulder, she heard the dragon roar again.

He whirled around and with a gasp , Merida knew it wasn't him. His skin was scaly and black and his eyes were reptilian with a cruel shade of jade, and pointed pupils. His hands were huge and ended with large, but deadly looking claws. Bat-like wings that she hadn't noticed before sprouted from his back. It was like he was the devil. Then he turned aside and noticed her.

"Merida, what are you doing here?" Hiccup said.

Even his voice was changed. It sounded like two people were speaking the exact same thing at once. One of them was Hiccup, the other was a gravelly, ancient sounding voice. Some magic was at work here, and she didn't like it. She just stared dumbfoundedly at him before she turned her head and noticed the giant fireball hurtling toward her.

Panic flared up inside of her and her sisterly-instincts acted up, before her brain. She planted her feet toward the ground and with all of her strength, shoved Hiccup aside so he wouldn't be caught by the fireball. Their eyes connected one last second and Merida opened her mouth for a second. She didn't know what to do, what to say. Then fire engulfed her body as she fell to the ground, still.

**Dun, dun, DUN! Here you go, another chapter. I still feel so bad for not uploading in a very long time, but better late than never. I chose this chapter because it focused more on Merida and Hiccup, which I feel are sort of the outcasts of the Robtd fandom. But that's just my thoughts. Free virtual cookies if anyone can guess the dragon Merida fought. Well, that's about it. Remember, R&R! and Peace out!**


	6. Chapter 6

**Disclaimer: I do not own any characters. They all belong to Dreamworks and Disney.**

Rapunzel's POV  
><span>

She didn't know when she started seeing them, but she knew that something horrifying had happened when she turned around and saw Merida crumple to the ground and a demon fly straight at the dragon. She was hiding in a little crevice she had found, clapping her hands over her mouth so she wouldn't scream. Then she saw the little blue flame and it coaxed her down from the crevice. It seemed so small and gentle, just like Pascal, so she trusted it. Then she heard a terrifying roar behind her and she saw Merida fall to the ground, her body smoking.

Rapunzel felt a small jolt inside of her and an overwhelming sadness overcame her. She seemed so strong, Merida seemed invincible and now. ..Then a thought struck her. She ran over to Merida with the roars of the demon-like thing and the dragon battling in the background. She undid her hair and she placed it over Merida.

"Rapunzel, what are you doing!" said an unknown voice.

Startled, Rapunzel frantically turned around. It was Jack and he was running to her, shock and grief plain on his face.

"What happened to her?" he said, reaching his hand for Merida.

"She got burnt, badly. I need time. She may still have a chance to live. I need you to distract the dragon for a while. I think the mutant is on our team. Now, GO!" she ordered Jack, before carefully and methodically laying her hair on Merida.

Jack nodded, after swallowing and took off into the air toward the dragon. Rapunzel was stunned. He could fly? But it was unsteady and wobbly. Rapunzel snapped out of it. She was wasting time. She put the majority of her hair near Merida's face and heart, but she was careful so that her hair wouldn't choke her. Merida's breathing was already faint and growing weaker.

Softly and slowly, Rapunzel sang.

"Flower, gleam and glow

Let your power shine

Make the clock reverse

Bring back what once was mine

Heal what has been hurt

Change the fate's design

Save what has been lost

Bring back what once was mine, what once was mine,"

She felt that little tingle on her scalp and slowly it reached down to Merida. For a moment, it might have been Rapunzel's imagination, but when the golden glow of her hair reached Merida, her Merida's body glowed like paper held over a fire. Then it dimmed down quickly. Merida's eyes shot open and she took in a deep rattling breath that made Rapunzel wince. Then she coughed.

"Oh my god, I thought you were dead," cried Rapunzel, wrapping her arms around Merida's chest and squeezing gently.

All the emotions that Rapunzel held at bay while she was healing Merida was let loose and so she started crying. Rapunzel had never really seen death up at close and even if it was a random stranger, she had no desire to see it now.

"Hey girls, if you're all done with your teenage sob story cry, we're about to get incinerated," yelled Jack as he narrowly dodged a fireball.

Merida unsteadily stood up and picked up the bow and arrows that she had dropped.

"Let's kick some dragon butt then," Merida said, before cracking her neck.

Nobody's POV 

Hiccup dove at the dragon, firing one more blast of lightning at it. He craned his head back to see the damage he had made. Then he cursed. The deep crater that the lightning had made was already filling up with black sand, like someone poured it in there. _This is no dragon_, hissed Toothless vehemently.

"Gee, what gave it away," muttered Hiccup as he dove to the right, to avoid a furious blast of fire.

Even though Toothless was fireproof, there was still parts of Hiccup that were not. A burning sensation on his ankle, reminded Hiccup of that.

"Jack, I can't make a dent on it," shouted Hiccup over the hisses and roars of the dragon.

Jack was also having problems of his own. When he did a daring dive down when the dragon wasn't looking, he touched the black sand of the dragon and tried to immobilize it by freezing it. But all it take was one fluid movement of the limb that Jack froze and poof, the frost would shatter it.

"My ice is too thin. It doesn't go in deep enough. We need a plan! Any luck, Red?" Jack said, ducking to avoid the dragon's tail as it swooped in.

Merida grit her teeth as she sprinted through the room, leaping to avoid the fallen bits of frost which had stuck to the ground and fire. Once the dragon was sufficiently distracted by Hiccup, she stopped and fired an arrow straight at where the dragon's heart would be. The arrow sunk in the black sand, like quicksand , then got spat out with blinding speed. The arrow sunk deep into the wooden floor. Merida knelt down and tried to take it out . But the arrow snapped. She cursed and threw it aside and started running as the dragon's attention was on her again.

"My arrows just gae sucked in, and spat out! All thae are doin' are just annoyin' it! And donnae call me Red," shouted Merida, as she switched directions to run near the dragon's legs as it lost interest in her.

Meanwhile, Rapunzel was having just as much trouble with the dragon. She was working hard, swinging her hair at lightning speed. They wrapped around the dragon's forelegs. She tugged hard. Sometimes the dragon would slip, but most of the time it would just shake off the hair. Whenever it tried to breath fire on the hair, the hair would just remain the same.

"It's moving too fast for me to get a good grip on it," Rapunzel shouted as she positioned herself better.

The dragon was just too fast, too big, too _powerful_ for any of them to get a good grip on it. Hiccup thought hard. _You thought you were smart, use your brain. Pretend this dragon is just prey,_ snarled Toothless. Hiccup could feel his frustration at their continued failure at all of this.

Hiccup himself could feel himself losing hope at the problem. Then what Toothless had said, hit him. Prey. Back at home, Hiccup made traps for his dad to use when hunting small animals, ones that were too fast to be caught, or sometimes helped his dad make traps for large animals like wild boar, which was hard to kill. Hiccup scanned the place and recalled what all of his friends had said and all their abilities, his mind racing one hundred miles per hour. Then it all clicked, sort of like a mathematical formula he had just solved.

"Guys, I have a plan!" he shouted over the roar the dragon.

"Well, would'ja just tell us! We ain't got all dae" screamed Merida.

"Frost, freeze the floor, make it as slippery as you can. Rapunzel, while it's down, tie your hair to it. Jack freeze Rapunzel's hair to the ground. Make it as thick as you can and lightly freeze her hair too, to make it a little more stronger," Hiccup said, pointing his hand to the floor.

Jack grinned and dropped like a stone to the bottom. He spread elaborate frost patterns on the ground and made the floor as icy as possible.

"Oops, watch your footing, Redhead," Jack said, smirking as Merida tumbled over herself while trying to get a good grip.

He landed near Rapunzel, ready to freeze her hair to the ground. The dragon's claws scrabbled at the icy floor and it fell on its side, its limbs facing Rapunzel.

"Ready, Punzie?" Jack asked, getting in his stance.

"As I'll ever be," she said, flicking her hair out and wrapping it strongly around the feet.

Jack flew around and froze it to the ground. He made sure to put as much frost as fast as possible and as much as possible. If Rapunzel had died, because of him, he would never forgive himself.

**JACK!**

A voice rang out, the terror plain in the voice. Jack whirled around. He stared at the dark.

"Jack, what are you doing?" Hiccup shouted as he dodged around as the dragon thrashed agitatedly.

But hair was the strongest rope in the world, and Rapunzel's was no exception. She stood there, with a grim face, holding all four branches of her hair and securing it.

"Merida, I need you to distract the dragon. Make it mad so it doesn't notice us," Hiccup said.

A devilish grin spread across the redhead's face. She steadily got up and looked at the supplies of broken weapons.

"That I'll dae," she said, holding up a broken axe head and threw it at the dragon.

It imbedded itself in the dragon's foreleg. It roared and thrashed around in pain.

"So in other words, just be yourself" added Jack weakly.

"Jack, follow me," Hiccup motioned.

Jack looked shaky, as if he had seen a ghost. His usually pale skin turned milky white.

"I need you to follow me. After my attacks, fill the craters with frost. Try a thin layer. It'll stop the sand from pouring into the hole," Hiccup advised, before flashing Jack a grin filled with abnormally sharp teeth.

"Ready, bud?" Hiccup asked Toothless.

_Hah, I should ask the same back to you_ replied the dragon, snarky.

Then the battle began.

Jack's POV 

Jack was unprepared. He was unstable. That voice was so familiar. His mind searched frantically for the voice. He couldn't find anything. But that voice. It was like forgetting what your mother sounded like, or what your dad looked like. So when Hiccup dived down, like an arrow, it took Jack a couple seconds to catch up. He heard this building screech, and the primal part of him wanted Jack to hide and never come out until the thing went away. Then Hiccup fired and an aura of purple light waved back. Jack was so astonished at this, that he almost forgot about the frosting. Heh, frosting. Anyway, he angled himself downward and touched his finger to the wound. Jack looked back to admire his handiwork. Surprisingly it worked. The ice acted as a barrier to the incoming sand.

"Hiccup, it actually worked!" Jack said excitedly, raising up to Hiccup's level.

"Jack, look out!" warned Hiccup, as he got ready to push Jack out of the way.

Jack saw the dragon's head curve the other way and it's giant mouth opened up to reveal the ball of fire coming out.

"Oy, look over here, ya giant sandcastle!" yelled an angry female voice, and an arrow found itself stuck up inside the dragon's nose.

Jack and Hiccup winced. As much as they hated the dragon, the wrath of Merida was truly painful. They saw Merida throw a spear as it sunk deep into the dragon's neck.

"Well, git a move on, will ya?" Merida shouted over the dragon's loud, pain-filled roaring.

Jack and Hiccup kept on moving with a routine, waiting until Merida had successfully distracted the dragon and until they found an opening. Hiccup would dive down and unleash the lightning strike, with Jack following closely behind. They would swoop up, and when the dragon's attention was averted from Merida, she would usually throw something and sometimes climb the dragon and poke it in its eyes and then quickly jump off. This routine worked until the dragon was cratered deep with icy frost. It got so bad that the dragon didn't even move anymore, but whine in pain. Eventually, all of them gathered around the dragon, because the dragon was so frozen and cratered with holes and scattered with weapons.

"Let's end thae creature's misery," Merida said, taking a discarded knife from the floor and raising it up.

"Wait!" Hiccup said, just before Merida was going to plunge the knife into the dragon.

He walked forward and looked into the dragon's eyes. There were no longer just plain topaz, but they actually had pupils and they looked pleadingly at him. Then a blue flame appeared on top of the dragon's head. Jack recognized it as the one that had led him to the others. Merida cursed underneath her breath. Rapunzel looked at Merida, surprised that a girl would cuss that much. Jack reached out, to try to touch it, ignoring Merida's warning. It looked so pretty and fragile. The flame disappeared, and reappeared on top of the dragon. Then it touched the dragon.

All of the black sand seemed to fall off to reveal a real dragon, with blood pouring from its flanks. The dragon looked so sad, yet accepted its fate. It closed its eyes and just seemed to wait for its fate.

"Wait!" said a familiar voice.

Jack turned around. It was Tooth. She stopped dead in her tracks and saw everything. Then suddenly, Jack felt self-conscious. Some parts of the giant room were burning and falling off. Suddenly Jack realized how dangerous it was for him to be in this room, and how high the temperature was.

"I don't…" Jack muttered, swaying.

He spent a lot of energy on the attack. All of a sudden, the floor seemed like a wonderful place to sleep. Just before he blacked out, he saw Tooth sprout bright pink wings from her back and zoomed toward him. Funny, she looked just like an angel too. Then, the last image that Jack had was of her bright, concerned, magenta eyes. Then it all went dark.

When Jack somewhat woke up, he felt like all his limbs were filled with lead and that the bed he was sleeping on were clouds. He heard muddled voices, like he was hearing them underwater. He wasn't sure who they were, but he had a feeling they were important, and so he concentrated hard on them. The more he concentrated, the clearer they were.

"Shush, you'll wake him," said a soft female voice.

"Well, who caeres if the idjit donnae get his beauty sleep? He naeds to wake up, so we know he's nae in a coma or something?" said an irritated female voice.

Then he managed to pry his eyes open. The first thing he saw was blinding white light. He closed it shut again. Then he opened it again, to try it again. The first thing he saw was the concerned face of the Tooth girl. Next he saw his friends, looking a little more worse for wear, but clean and wearing different clothes.

Hiccup was wearing a brown T-shirt with a faded Star Wars comic and jeans. Merida was wearing a dark teal long-sleeve teal shirt with a Celtic symbol on it. Rapunzel was wearing a purple T-shirt with a yellow flower.

"You didn't think you could die on us, eh Jack," said Hiccup playfully.

Jack examined Hiccup carefully. He looked normal, his skin tone was normal, his eyes were the usual shade of forest green and there appeared to be no wings on his back. Hiccup looked a little uncomfortable underneath the scrutiny.

"Honestly, he's tae much of a prat to die" Merida said, waving her hand dismissively, but Jack caught her wink at him.

There was an awkward silence before Tooth cleared her throat.

"Well, I'm sorry to force you out of your bed without finishing your healing, but North wants to see the four of you. You four have caused quite the commotion among the staff," Tooth said, flashing a mischievous grin at all of them.

"Hang on, you're a teacher," said Hiccup incredulously, before blushing.

Jack wasn't sure if it was a figment of his imagination, but he thought he saw Merida look between Tooth and Hiccup, and glared at Tooth. Tooth cocked her head to the side before laughing.

"Oh gosh no, Hiccup! Just because I'm older than all the kids here, doesn't mean that I'm a teacher. I mean, it's nice to have some kids, or teenagers around my age. I'm actually a Teacher's Assistant, so I know a lot of what happens to the teachers. Mainly gossip, but there sometimes, is an interesting topic that comes up," laughed Tooth, before blushing when meeting Jack's eyes.

Jack cocked his eyebrow up. He was an interesting topic. Tooth's giggling quieted down, before remembering why she was here for.

"Here, do you need help standing up? You still might be a little weak," said Tooth before offering her hands.

Jack was about to wave her away, before attempting to stand up. He felt like a newborn baby and he had no control of his muscles what so ever. He tried to take a noble step forward, but tripped and landed on Toothiana. His face blushed and tried not to think about the awkward position both of them were in.

"You still so sure, you can face this head on," Tooth said chuckling.

Jack breathed in her scent of jasmine as he chuckled weakly along with her. He hated feeling so weak like this, but at the same time, she smelled really good. Jack shook his head. Bad thoughts, Jack, he said to himself, you're going to fall in love and you're going to break your own heart. Merida made the situation worse by wolf-whistling. Jack shot her a glare and she smirked at him. Tooth helped him up. She was surprisingly strong. They stood face to face and for a moment, he was lost in her magenta eyes. Then he heard a surprisingly loud throat clearing.

Jack shot a look at Merida. But she looked just as confused as he was. Then he looked at the door and pushed himself away from Tooth.

"Sorry to interrupt your little, love-bird moment," Bunny said, gagging a bit on the word love, "but North is waiting,"

He motioned his hand forward. Suddenly Jack's heart beat faster and faster. He looked anxiously at Merida, Hiccup and Rapunzel and tried to avoid Tooth's eyes. Then he thought of the old saying, "out of the frying pan, and into the fire,". Well this seemed appropriate, Jack thought darkly before gingerly walking forward with his arm slung around Tooth and her arm around his waist.

**Wow, two chapters in one day. That's the most I wrote in one day, than a month (not counting English reports). Anyway, writing lovey scenes between characters has never been my strong suit, but I will try. I hope you enjoy this chapter. Much thanks to my sister, who helped me plan out the whole action scene above. I want to do something Christmas-related for these 4, but I can't decide which choice.**

· **Winter Ball**

· **Christmas shopping**

· **Doing mischievous stuff**

· **Any suggestions from the readers?**

**I wish you guys a very happy holidays! Peace out!**


	7. Chapter 7

**Here is the next chapter! **

**DISCLAIMER: I do not own any characters mentioned in this story. They belong to Disney or Dreamworks. **

HICCUP'S POV

Tooth dropped them off at a pair of giant wooden doors with opaque glass imbedded in it. She sighed and blew a strand of teal green hair away from her face. She glanced at all of their faces worriedly then looked back at the doors.

"Well, my job is over," she said, before glancing at the doors one more time and retreating down the hall.

We all slowly turned toward the doors again. It was at least twice my height and had a silver moon handle. Hiccup felt nervous again. He hadn't yet fully assessed North yet. Was he going to be the strict, formal and professional principal? Or the loud, emotional principal? Or even the nervous, distant principal? All the words that North was going to say, ran through his mind. Most of them were pretty bad, involving being tossed in a hopefully non-existent dungeon or being held in the stocks.

"Well, will someon' jae open thae door?" huffed Merida, crossing her arms.

Almost on cue, the door creaked open and North stepped out. They all stepped backwards as the giant of the man towered over them.

"You, four, have caused quite the trouble. Come inside," North said, his blue eyes glinting darkly.

He pushed open the door, which had closed shut and beckoned them inside. Hiccup gulped loudly and he was pretty sure that everyone could hear how loud his heart would be beating. As soon as they stepped inside, the door slammed shut. Hiccup whirled around to see dozen of gears twisting and locking themselves and finally a giant wooden post slammed across the door, efficiently shutting the door. Hiccup gulped again. This was not good. As soon as North turned around, Hiccup couldn't bear it.

"I'm so sorry! We didn't really mean to kill your uh… pet. It was just trying to kill us," Hiccup spluttered out, frantically running his hand through his hair.

"Well we kinda had no choice, but sure," Jack muttered under his breath.

Hiccup fought the urge to roll his eyes. Why couldn't Jack just shut his mouth just this once? Then North narrowed his eyes and took two steps forward. Hiccup shrank backward as the giant shadow fell over them. He stared at them at the longest time, with an unknown expression in his eyes. Then his eyes gleamed bright and he threw up his head and laughed. This laugh was a booming laugh, one that Hiccup was sure would echo around the hall. He kept on laughing to himself as he turned around and sat on an elaborately carved table and a huge leather chair.

"Whot are ye laughin' about? Aren't we in trouble?" Merida demanded, her ears turning red from being laughed at.

"Trouble? Neh, you children are not in trouble. Cookie?" North said, handing out a garbage lid sized plate filled with cookies.

Rapunzel tentatively reached out and nibbled on one. Her face lit up with joy. She continued devouring the cookie.

"Is good, right? Cinnamon and marshmallow, with a hint of chocolate chip," said North, chuckling as he picked a cookie from the plate.

For a moment, the four stood there awkwardly as North finished his cookie, brushing the crumbs off his beard. Then North's face turned serious.

"Now is time for real business. I'm afraid that I did not explain well enough at greeting ceremony what exactly happens after test. Most students were sorted by now and are in bed, sleeping," said North, rubbing his hands together.

Hiccup froze. Sleeping? But they had just eaten lunch. How could they been sleeping? They weren't in there for that long, probably half an hour at least.

"But we just had lunch," Rapunzel said, her eyebrows furrowing.

North sighed and rubbed his forehead. Deep in Hiccup's stomach, he felt a growing sense of doom.

"You were in there for 5 hours. The test, I do not know what happened. You were not supposed to fight that particular dragon. That was reserved only for students who have completely excelled at either Corpus, Psyche, or Animus, which of course requires years of skill, and teaching," said North, looking all of them in the eye.

Hiccup felt like he had been kicked in the stomach, again. He could've died. In that test in which it took years of teaching to master. But a small hopeful part of him started up. Maybe he wasn't going to get kicked out of this school. Maybe he actually had a chance.

"Wait, what is the Corpo, psycho whatever thing? Sounds like a weird motto or something," said Jack, holding his finger up.

"Corpus. Psyche. Animus," stated North, a distant look in his eyes, "They are not a motto. They are a class of their own,"

"Class?" Jack choked out. Hiccup could've sworn Jack's face had turned even paler.

"No, class as in a group, or a sorting. As you all know, you are different than others. You have a power, a center deep inside you. The normal refer it usually as superpowers. But in reality, they are not. It's something you are born with or gifted. Like being able to move your ears or be double-jointed. Except, some people are able to move objects with their mind or be able to break other people's bones with one shake.

Our school is dedicated to helping people that are outcasted because of their powers, that feel like they don't belong. We can help them fine-tune it, to make them powerful. But one thing we cannot do is suppress it. Your powers are like fire. If you suppress fire too long, it will burn the barrier and rage on. But we can help control it. There are three categories in which your powers belong, or classes. Corpus. Psyche and Animus.

Corpus is Latin for body. It means that your power is mainly physical. It requires physical contact with other items. For example, super strength is a common power. It is common because it's a common genetic power. They are a brasher, loud, confident sort. Much like me.

Animus is Latin for mind. Animuses are usually children, or teens in your cases, whose powers are associated with the brain or the mind. These type of powers have a very far range. It varies from telekinesis to putting others to sleep with their mind. Usually Animus are harder to teach, but they are sly, and clever. They are more careful than Corpus, usually thinking twice," said North, chuckling. Then his face changed. His eyes grew a bit more sad.

"Then there is Psyche. This is Latin for the soul or the spirit. The name is very misleading, for some think that it relates to the myth about a mortal girl falling in love with a love god. Their powers are associated with the Layer, a thin veil just lying underneath our world. In the Layer, are mythical creatures, only found in legends, such as griffins, dragons or unicorns. These creatures have created the Layer, once they realized that the humans were killing the creatures. So they created the Layer and have escaped off into it. Most of the time, most children placed in Psyche have an ability to travel back and forth from the Layer," North said, before hesitating. Then he looked at the four's faces and sighed.

"But there are some, but very rare, who have this strange power to draw the creature's into themselves," said North quietly.

Hiccup was stunned with disbelief. There was a reason? A reason why he always had to control his temper, a reason why he would always turn into, into a thing, a demon? Hiccup wasn't sure if he wanted to shout for joy or start crying. The wild range of emotions just took over Hiccup. And so, he just laid there stunned.

"Wait, the creatures take over the human," said Jack incredulously.

"No, no. Not take over. More like joining with your soul, or your spirit. They are part of you, like a guest in your body. But controlling your creature, that is a bit more tricky. But we leave that to the professors," North said quickly, before clapping loudly. "But, what surprises me is how you could have restrained that dragon without getting killed. I have never seen a student, or any students who did what you four have done. Hmm," North said, rubbing his long beard.

"Aye guess it was jae teamwork. It was hard, though. With all thae black sand," said Merida after a silence, her face grimacing when she recalled the darkly glinting sand.

North's face blanched. He had looked like he had seen a ghost. He leaned forward, his face filled with disbelief.

"Sand? Black sand?" North gasped out, placing his hands together.

He leaned back in his chair and tapped his fingers. An awkward silence followed as North glared at his fingers. Hiccup shifted awkwardly in his chair and turned to look at the others. Merida was hunched over, resting her head on her hands which sat on her knees. Rapunzel was braiding her very, very long hair again, as it got loose in the battle. Jack wasn't even in his seat. He was walking around, admiring the room.

"Well look at the time, I forgot you haven't been sorted yet. Here, one of my yetis will escort you to the Sorting Room," boomed North, making them all jump.

He put his fingers to his mouth and gave an ear-piercing whistle. Hiccup jumped up and then he saw something bundle out of a side-door. It was huge, a mountain of fur, and small obsidian black eyes and it looked like it had a really long moustache. Hiccup fell over in his chair once he saw that. He sort of been acting like it was a dream. But this…. This was the reality. He could master his strange powers. So he took a deep breath and held out a hand to the yeti.

"Hello, the name's Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third," Hiccup said formally, wincing internally at the huge name.

JACK'S POV

Jack almost had to stuff his fist in his mouth to stop from laughing at Hiccup standing so straight and tall, but yet so dwarfed the mountain of fur. Not to mention Merida's expression at Hiccup's full name. Now that was a priceless cherry on top. Hiccup had only told Merida his first name, but truthfully Jack would've done the same thing. The yeti-thing looked down at Hiccup's extended hand, and shook it forcefully. Hiccup gave a little yelp as his arm looked like it was going to break off. When the yeti moved to talk to North, Hiccup cradled his arm.

"Well, that was totally unexpected," Hiccup groaned.

"Whot didja think ye, ninny? That all thae bulk is jae puppy fat," snipped Merida, hiding a grin.

Rapunzel giggled, but stopped when a giant, heavy yeti hand was placed on her shoulder. Then the yeti pushed all of them toward the door. Jack couldn't help but feel a little irritated on how he was treated like a baby. Once they made it even clear of that door, Jack shrugged his way out of the yeti's reach.

"Ok, got it, fuzzball? I get the point," Jack said, brushing off his sweatshirt for any spare yeti hairs.

The yeti grunted and pulled Jack by his hoodie.

"Jack, I'm pretty sure that you don't want to anger the nice yeti who has so graciously not yet ripped off your head," Rapunzel said, looking at the yeti, smiling brightly and opening her eyes wide in emphasis.

Jack and the yeti had little stare-down, but in the end, Jack relented. He walked down the hallway the yeti had wanted to go in. Then all of a sudden, he saw a burlap sap descend over his head and the darkness came over him.

Jack tried to yell and scream for help, but all he felt was fabric, rough all over his hands, nose, and mouth. He tried to calm down and breathe, but all he could see was darkness. He felt his heart beat faster and faster and felt himself start panicking. He thrashed round and round. Anything, anything to get out of this bag. The bag kept turning Jack, round and round. That was all there was, just constant chaos. Then the bag seemed to drop to the ground, which fortunately was where Jack's face was. Now that the bag wasn't constantly moving, Jack could actually peer out of the bag.

"Git this bag off of me, ye big giant heap of-" Jack heard next to him.

Jack had to crack a grin at the sound, as he crawled out. Merida was actually next to him, so the first thing he saw when he came out was a flaming ball of red hair.

"Get your hair out of my face," grunted Jack as he pushed her head away.

"Well, then git yer face out of my hair," snapped Merida, grudgingly moving her head away from Jack's face.

Jack turned around and saw how Hiccup and Rapunzel was. Hiccup groaned as he stretched and heard several bones pop. Rapunzel crawled out and was trying to get her foot unstuck from the bag.

Jack turned around, his eye catching on a glowing object. Then he gasped.

"Guys, you might want to take a look at this," Jack said.

They all turned around and they saw it. A giant glowing crystal, glowing a gentle blue. It sort of looked like one of those blue flames, with the same color. Part of it looked imbedded in rock. It looked so pure and crystalline, yet so alive. Jack wouldn't even be that surprised if it started talking, because it looked so alive.

"That is the moon crystal, mate. It'll be the one choosin' what sort of group ye'll be in," said a gruff voice. Jack turned around and grinned. It was the Bunny.

"Wait, but how will it know?" Rapunzel asked, her gaze never leaving the giant crystal.

"We don't know, but it knows. It's never steered a student wrong before," said a more gentler voice, as Tooth stepped behind Bunny.

A giant shadow descended over Tooth's tiny form

"All you have to do is touch it. It examines every single part of you, your mind, your powers, your soul," said North , placing a hand on his brain, his tattoos and then the center of his chest.

Tooth, Bunny, North, and a little old man with golden hair were standing in a straight line. He gulped and turned back to the crystal. Then he looked at Merida, Hiccup and Rapunzel. This was it. This would be what would change the rest of his life.

"I'm going first," announced Jack, stepping forward, so close that he could see his reflection in the glass.

Jack tentatively stretched out his long, pale fingers. Then he pressed his palm to the crystal. The feeling he got was so alien. He felt the crystal glow warmly, but he felt the crystal grow cold under his palm. Jack gave a start but didn't tear his hand away. It had been a long time since he could feel anything cold. Slowly, he felt the coldness travel up his arm. He looked at his arm, it seemed perfectly fine. Then it slowly enveloped him. Jack tried not to panic as the coldness made him feel perfectly numb to everything. Then something that terrified Jack happened.

He literally felt his heart freeze. It was the strangest thing ever. Sort of like if someone was blanketing his heart with ice. Then when it traveled upward to his face, it sort of felt like ice-cold water was rising against his body. Some instinct in Jack made him tilt his face up, like he didn't want the coldness to numb his face. But it didn't work. Steadily, it made its way up. This feeling that he had, felt a lot like being submerged in ice-cold water. Then he heard a voice in his head. It sounded neither feminine, or masculine. It sounded very distant, steady though and neutral.

"Your name is Jack Frost," said the voice.

"Yes," Jack answered in his mind, his voice echoing as if bouncing off the corners of his mind.

"You belong to the Branch," the voice spoke softly.

Then immediately after it said that, the coldness rushed out of his body. Jack was unprepared, unsteady and he felt like a great weight had been lifted off of him. He fell, forward and panted.

"Jack, what happened? Are you okay?"

"Donnae bother him, it looks like he naeds to breathe"

"He looks sick,"

All the voices sounded like they were coming from a fog. Then slowly as the pounding of his head subsided, so did the fog that clouded his head. He stopped gasping for breath and managed to get up, his legs feeling weak and wobbly. He turned around and tried to process what happened. Well the crystal had been possessed, and had apparently joined with him. It had told him his name. Then it said he belonged to the Branch. The Branch? Jack wasn't sure what that was. It sounded a lot like a secret organization. From what North had told him, Jack was supposed to either belong in Corpus, Animus or Psyche. Not the Branch.

Hiccup, Merida and Rapunzel were reluctant to try the crystal, after what happened to him, but they still touched it. Once they touched it, the crystal glowed and a picture of them appeared carrying a weird symbol that looked like a tree inside a Celtic knot circle. They each had different reactions to it. Hiccup felt like every muscle on his body was being stretched. Merida felt like her body was being set on fire. Rapunzel felt like she was being swallowed by something. But they each had one thing in common.

"I remember it said, 'You belong to the Branch'," said Rapunzel, nervously pulling at a loose thread.

"Wait, you too? I thought I did something wrong," exclaimed Hiccup, looking very much relieved.

"Aye thought that it made a mistake," admitted Merida.

All those words struck Jack. They had gotten the Branch thing too. Then the crystal must have a malfunction or something. Or they would've gotten Psyche or Corpus or anything other than the Branch.

"Wait, we all got the Branch," said Jack, before slowly turning to the group of people that had been silently observing from behind.

"Well, this fixes everything. There must be a malfunction in the crystal. Maybe we ought to do it again," said Hiccup, turning around and stretching his fingers to the crystal.

Jack barely heard North's yell before he heard this giant explosion and he saw Hiccup fly backwards, his body limp in the air. Jack turned his face away from the crash and winced when he saw Hiccup bowl into Merida.

"Get off me, ye big lump," groaned Merida as she shoved Hiccup off.

"It's not like I was aiming for you," muttered Hiccup as he brushed dust off his shirt.

"Well obviously that didn't work," Rapunzel sighed.

Jack turned around. North was being awfully quiet and so was Bunny and Tooth. He saw all of their faces showing different expressions. North had an expression of sadness. Bunny had an expression of pity. Tooth wasn't even looking at him. The little wizened man with golden hair and sleepy hazel eyes just looked at him with shock. But they all had something in common. They all had traces of guilt in their expression.

"Why do I feel like you are keeping something from us?" said Jack, narrowing his eyes in suspicion.

Tooth's face snapped up, but when she caught sight of Jack's face, her face melted with shame and she averted her eyes down to the floor.

"Why is it always four?" Jack heard Tooth whisper to herself.

Jack saw Bunny and North exchange a quick nervous glance at each other before North took a deep breath.

"You are right, Jack. I am keeping something from you. There isn't just 3 classes," North said quietly.

Jack had an unsettling feeling in his stomach, something that foreshadowed doom. But right before North said it, Jack knew what he was going to say.

"There are four. The fourth is called the Branch. And there is a reason why we chose not to tell you about it," North said ominously.

**Well this took forever. Anyway, lot of stuff in this one. I got the whole class idea from the Divergent series. If you haven't read it, where have you been? Anyway, the Branch is a lot like being Divergent. It can get you killed, in lots of painful ways. First off, whoever tells me what the crystal is will get a shout-out from me in my next chapter. What class do you think you're in? Remember to review so I know what to change and edit. I feel like Rapunzel is totally OOC in this one. Anyway, Peace Out!**


	8. Chapter 8

**Hey readers, my God, I've been busy! Sorry for not updating in a while, but I just got this new Sherlock Holmes book and I have been so obsessive over it. SHOUT-OUT: changeofheart505, Kura, nice job with answering the question correctly. And now, I'm rambling. Anyway, hope you like the story!**

**DISCLAIMER: These characters solely belong to Dreamwork or Disney.**

**MERIDA POV**

Merida couldn't believe it. Another thing that they "conveniently" forgot to tell them. The fact that they didn't even tell her about the 3 classes, made her irritated enough. But the fact that there was a mysterious 4th class called the Branch, which was already ominous enough, but then North had to tell them that there was a reason. It made Merida want to stomp over there and bowl North over, and punch in all their stupid faces.

"Well, aren't ye goin' to tell us, or are ye goin' to leave tat out as well?" demanded Merida, knowing that her Scottish heritage was going to get the best of her.

Bunny's eyes narrowed at her.

"Show some respect. North said there was a reason why we didn't tell the new-years about the Branch, and I'm starting to know why," he said, smirking.

Merida had it, with all this secrecy and sneaking around underneath her already short fuse ignited and she sprinted forward and threw a short punch, directly at Bunny's nose. His green eyes flashed, a brighter green than she had ever seen and she found herself hunched over because Bunny had somehow managed to grab her hand and twist it.

"Do. Not. Test. Me," Bunny whispered to her between gritted teeth.

Merida just stood there, humiliated and ashamed as Bunny slowly released her wrist. When he did, she glared at him and walked slowly back to where her friends all stood. She wanted nothing more than to launch herself at Bunny and pummel the snarky grin out of him.

"Merida, I know you're angry, but keep it together. He's just testing you," Hiccup whispered to her.

For some reason, those words ignited Merida's anger faster than Bunny's. Acting before thinking, she whipped around and glared at Hiccup with the most fury in her eyes that she could muster.

"Donnae tell me what tae dae!" she hissed as North took a deep breath.

Hiccup looked back at her, with hurt green eyes. Some part of Merida felt like she should apologize, that she had no reason to take out her frustration with the situation, and her anger with Bunny out on Hiccup. But the red haze in her eyes convinced her otherwise.

"Merida has right to be angry with us. We have not been the most truthful of all people. We must tell the truth. But the truth comes with a price. Do you want the truth?" North said slowly, looking at all the faces.

They all looked at each other. This was surprising. Merida looked at North, her anger quickly abating. All of them, the old man who was no longer smiling, North, Tooth and Bunny. They all looked weary and tired, like they had seen more than their years. It was only then, that Merida realize that they were probably in the same situation that the four of them were in right now.

"Well, we already escaped a dragon, so what's the worst that can happen," said Jack, standing up straighter.

North sighed again and then began speaking. "We used to tell the new-years about the Branch. The Branch was an class for children whose powers could not just be defined by one class, or they had multiple powers. These children with multiple powers were mainly Psyches, who had been joined with creatures or spirits from the other side.

But it was not to last. We began getting more Branches, more than we had ever gotten before. We were not exactly sure when it started happening, but the students stopped acting as a co-hosts of their body, and started turning into living vessels for many creatures, mainly Fearlings. Fearlings were living incorporations of fear. They affected our world in an indirect way. They took control of the student's body and forced the student's body out into The Layer, which killed them from sudden shock. We think that the Fearlings chose Branches because they were more powerful than the rest. They could use up the student's own powers instead of their own.

Then at midnight, the Fearlings, with dark and corrupt souls, set out and killed the rest of the Branches, since they were the only ones who could defy them. We ended the battle. But there was a cost.

Half the classes were dead, killed by dark magic. So we shut down the Branch. So many of the Branches were killed, and their spirits inside of them were lost, so no spirits traversed to the humans. Until now," North spoke gravely.

Merida could just picture the scenes in her head. Just little kids, teens killing each other, hacking and slashing. She shuddered. But something felt wrong with that picture. She felt like there was something more at work, than just that.

"Wait, so we are the only Branches?" Rapunzel's voice broke her thoughts.

North looked like he was hesitant to speak and looked at Tooth. She nodded and stepped forward. Merida looked at Tooth in surprise. Merida would've thought she was a Corpus because she could replicate her body.

"I am a Branch too. But we five are the only student Branches. We have to keep it a secret though. We don't want a repeat of what happened before," Tooth said, looking up at them, with a sadness in her eyes.

Suddenly the thought of this sank in. That meant, they had to go home then. Just because they were Branches, meant that they endangered the entire school. Merida glanced down at her hands. What if a Fearling came and took over right now? What if one day she woke up, her hands drenched in blood? She shuddered inwardly.

"Hang on though, we don't even know our powers yet. So we can't exactly be dangerous right now," Hiccup blurted out desperately next to her.

The little old man with spiky golden hair looked at North and Bunny and Tooth. Merida saw his hands move practically at the speed of lightning, and she could've sworn she saw a little bit of gold flicker in between his hazel eyes. North nodded, his usually warm blue eyes stormy and cloudy. The four waited anxiously, like prisoners waiting for their judgment. Then he clapped his hands twice, the sound making Merida jump.

"It is obvious we will need more time with this. It has been so long since we had gotten this many Branch. But for now, Tooth will show you the Branch cabin where you will sleep. Tomorrow, you will get your answer. But for now, you will need a hot meal, and sleep," North said, nodding at Tooth.

"Bunny, can you help?" Tooth asked, tapping the ground deliberately.

Merida rolled her eyes. How was that over-sized brute going to help? Bunny smirked at Merida before transforming his look into one of intense transformation. He looked like one of those kung fu masters that one of her dad's friends, Macintosh, liked to watch. Then he tapped the ground with his feet slowly 3 times.

For a moment, nothing happened. Slowly, Merida feel the ground soften like quicksand underneath her feet, and at an alarming rate. She tried to move her feet, but it seemed practically frozen. With horror, she realized that there was now a gigantic hole, that seemed to drill right through solid concrete, underneath all of their feet.

"See ya later, kiddies," Bunny said, before they dropped like a stone into the giant hole.

**JACK'S POV**

The ride to …. wherever they were going, was bumpy, lined with small rocks and the ceiling was dotted with small holes of sunshine. The only reason Jack noticed this was because he thought they were going to a dungeon. He tried to sit up and look ahead, but that was a little hard considering Merida's hair was all over his face.

"Guys, there's a light up ahead!" shouted Rapunzel frantically.

All of a sudden, he felt the tunnel slope up and they were thrown, rather ungracefully into the air. Jack being one of the first to go in the tunnel, was the bottom of the dog pile and found the landing of each person forced his ribs deeper and deeper into his lungs, where he was pretty sure was bad.

"Och, Hiccop, stop squirming, aye cannae gae off" complained Merida before finally managing to wiggle her way off of the dog pile.

Before long, they had all managed to free themselves from the dog pile and finally managed to get a glimpse around.

The Branch cabin was surprisingly big, with separate doors on opposite sides of the room, one being a girl's room and the other was a boy's room. An empty fireplace was surrounded by a dozen of comfortable looking chairs. On one side of the room was a bookshelf stacked to the fullest with what looked like enormous books. The walls were decorated by vines with gilded leaves and it looked like words of Latin were written on it. The ceiling was entirely green with golden spider webs as its pattern.

But despite its fancy decorations, armchairs and what not, there was something that chilled all of them to the core and it was very clear to see what. It was obvious that nobody had been here for a very long time. Dust covered all the books and all but one of the chairs. The paint looked dull and in some places depressingly peeling off.

"Wow, this is …. Depressing" commented Jack in an off-handed way as he walked slowly around the room.

"North wasn't kidding. It looks like nobody's been here for years," whispered Rapunzel, taking a finger and running it along the table.

"Actually, that's where you're wrong," replied an unknown voice softly.

Jack whirled around in surprise. Tooth was standing near the book case. Her brilliant magenta eyes seemed to gleam with untold sorrow.

"Och, will ye stop sneakin' up on us?" complained Merida.

Tooth seemed to ignore Merida as she fluttered toward them. Wait what? Jack rubbed his eyes and looked again. Yep, 4 feet of iridescent, shimmering magenta wings that moved in ways that reminded him of a hummingbird. How could Jack not realize it? He closed his eyes and racked his memory. Now that he thought of it, there had always been this faint mirage behind Tooth.

"You have wings!" he exclaimed.

Tooth faltered in the air and almost seemed to drop in the air. Her face held a mixture of emotions. Surprise? Happiness? Relief?

"Jack, what are you talking about? Tooth doesn't have any wings?" Hiccup said cautiously.

Jack turned to look at Merida and Rapunzel, to see if they saw the wings as well. Merida's expression was wary, guarded, as if she was expecting an attack from Jack. However, Rapunzel wasn't looking at Jack. She was looking at Tooth, her eyes narrowed and her face screwed.

"Whoa! You do have wings," Rapunzel exclaimed.

"Och, aye am surrounded by loons," muttered Merida exasperatedly, looking between Jack and Rapunzel.

"No, actually they're right. I do have wings, but they're usually shielded, hidden in The Layer," sighed Tooth, grabbing her wings and tracing them.

Both Hiccup and Merida's face gaped at the sudden sight, of glimmering wings appearing behind Tooth's back. But for Jack, all they did was make the outlines clearer, like wiping away blurriness.

"Yer a faerie!" exclaimed Merida, backing away from Tooth, her expression akin to shock.

Surprise flitted across Tooth's expression.

"No, actually, I'm human, but you aren't the first to think that" she said reassuringly.

An awkward silence followed.

"So, erhh, what do we do now?" asked Hiccup, kicking a bit of dust away with his feet.

Tooth, having let out an exclamation, sprang up and flew out the door. Jack watched in stunned silence until Hiccup voiced his thoughts.

"Well, that was peculiar," he sighed, sitting down on the sofa and running his fingers through his hair.

"Now what? I mean, our guide has wings, we aren't supposed to exist, and some ominous threat could take us over at any time. How much worse can it get?" Jack said, after collapsing on one of the more comfier chairs.

"Don't say that. I mean, there is a pretty good chance that he'll take us in. Ooh, imagine what powers we'll have! I've always wanted telepathy," Rapunzel squealed, bouncing up and down in the chair.

"I dunno, time travel would be nice" said Hiccup slowly.

"Well, I already know what my power will be. Flying, freezing stuff up, you know the works," yawned Jack.

"Och, it wauld be nice tae have a fire right naew," said Merida wistfully, looking at the fireplace.

Then something totally out of the blue happened. Right at the moment, when Merida said this, something similar to smoke, started curling out of her hair. Jack rubbed his eyes and looked closer. There was a certain amount of craziness Jack could tolerate. Defeating a dragon was already bad enough. Discovering that there was a second magical world underneath the mortal world, now that's a bit stretching it. But Merida's hair being on fire, Jack snapped.

Springing upward from the sofa, Jack suddenly unleashed his vast stores of ice. Basically, he shot out a pile of fresh snow toward Merida's flickering flame-hair.

"I wasn't the only one who saw that right?!" Jack asked hysterically.

"Merida, your hair was on fire!" Rapunzel shrieked.

Hiccup only looked immensely relieved. Jack sighed and wiped his brow with imaginary sweat. But slowly, Jack heard crackling of snow and sizzling. With horror, Jack turned to Merida, whose entire body seemed to be shrouding in smoke, her T-shirt catching fire. But that didn't seem to be the worst of it. Her head seemed to be alight with fire, with her curls looking astonishingly like flickering flames. Sparks literally flew from her hair and her eyes glowed blue with bright flames. She advanced toward Jack, her footsteps literally burning holes right through the carpet. Jack lurched backward in fear, he did not do good in heat. His body, however awesome and hot it was, had its limits and heat that normal people could withstand, he could not.

"Aye have toleraeted tae much frame ye, Frost, yer insistant teasin' and yer arrogant-ness! But this is the laest straw! If ye think t'at this is some cracked up idea of a practical joke, ha, ye have nae been sae wrong in yer life!" Merida growled in a low voice, punctuating each end of sentence with flaming heat.

Jack walked backward as fast as he could, but he felt the heat building up inside his chest, seemingly thawing him. It was the strangest feeling that he had ever had. Some part of him relished this, this new warmth. However, most of him wanted his body temperature to stay at a good 64 degrees.

"I wasn't playing a practical joke, though! Your hair was actually on fire," spluttered out Jack desperately.

Merida's eyes only seemed to blaze brighter. She raised her fist back to punch him, which at this rate would not only leave a nice sized bruise, but a burn right around it. Jack waited for the punch to come, but it never did. Merida whirled around surprised, to see Hiccup and Rapunzel holding onto her firmly. As soon as Merida turned around, Rapunzel released her hand quickly, yelping and nursed her burnt fingers. But Hiccup just kept on holding on.

Jack didn't seem to know what was up with this guy. On one hand, he seemed like a nerd, quiet and always so self-doubting. But on the other hand, he seemed like a leader (I mean, c'mon, would you look at what he did with the dragon), and seemed so loyal.

"Hiccop, whot are ye doing?" said Merida forcefully.

"Calm down. It's fine. He didn't mean it," Hiccup said calmly, avoiding the fact that the tips of his fingertips were turning bright pink and blisters were forming.

Then Jack realized with a shock that Merida's hair settled down into its normal state, slightly steaming and her skin turned from glowing red to its usual pale tone. Then she noticed his fingers, and Rapunzel's fingers and the fact that Jack was backed up against the wall.

"Och, thae is all my fault" she whispered, clapping her hands over her mouth in shock.

Rapunzel was the first one to recover.

"Oh, don't be silly. We were all surprised, I'm sure that if we knew you could spontaneously combust that we could react a little better than how we did just now," said Rapunzel, undoing her braid.

Once Hiccup managed to unclasp his fingers, Jack winced at the damage. The tips were bright red, some parts bleeding, and there were slight blisters, bloody blisters on the palms. Hiccup hissed in pain as he unfurled them. Merida winced as she looked at the wound.

"If aye only had saem calendula or mayba some aloe," Merida whispered, reaching her hands toward Hiccup's but pulled back at the last second.

Rapunzel hurried over to Hiccup and carefully layered her hair over Hiccup's hands. She looked very methodical during her work, and Jack found himself counting all the slight freckles Rapunzel had during the process. Stop it, he told himself, you like Tooth, besides Rapunzel only likes you as a friend.

"Ok, can you guy please turn around? I don't like doing this when people watch," Rapunzel muttered, shooing Merida and Jack away.

Jack glanced at Merida and looked at Rapunzel. He reluctantly turned away. Almost as soon as he turned around, he heard a song being hummed around. Then Rapunzel spoke and said that they could turn around. The sight he saw amazed him. Hiccup was standing there, marveling his newly _healed_ fingertips. Jack's jaw dropped. What on earth! Why was everybody getting their powers so fast! Jack turned to Merida to see her reaction. Instead of acting as astonished as Jack thought she would (or spontaneously combust again), she just furrowed her eyebrows, like she was trying to remember something.

"Wow! That was fast!" exclaimed Tooth, as she fluttered into the room and gazing at the scorch marks around Merida's feet, and bunches of Rapunzel's hair tangled around Hiccup's fingers.

Jack narrowed his eyes in suspicion.

"Excuse me?" said Hiccup, pulling his fingers out of Rapunzel's hair.

"Well, our school houses such a large magical aura, you know, an invisible field of magic, that sometimes it irritates other magics. Sometimes, it helps students decide pretty quickly, their powers. But usually it takes a few days, weeks even months before it happens. All it took you guys a couple hours," Tooth said.

Her tone was casual enough, but her eyes gave it away. They looked nervous, switching to the faces of them, like she was worried that one of them was going to turn into a giant, raging dragon. Scratch that, Hiccup, was going to turn into a giant, raging dragon. She smiled tightly and looked outside the door.

"I gotta go, North and everybody and I need to discuss some-stuff. Anyway, hope the food is to your liking," she said, before fluttering out of the room before anybody said anything.

The rest of the evening droned on. The dinner was mainly sandwiches and water. They all tried their newfound powers out. Jack found that he could fly more steadily now, it didn't tire him out as much, but there were still moments when he dropped like a stone, unfortunately not in one of those comfy chairs. As time crept on, Jack found himself passed out, with images of black sand and glowing eyes, and a shape, human-like creeping figure in the corners.

**HICCUP'S POV**

Hiccup laid back, and felt his eyelids drift off. But just before he drifted off, he heard Merida mutter something to him.

"What," he said groggily, pushing himself up on the chair.

Merida looked surprised.

"Why dae ye dae it? Ye knaew, grab me hand tae gaet me back tae normal," she said, grabbing her own wrist to demonstrate.

Hiccup was stunned. He thought it over. Well, obviously Jack was about to get pummeled by Merida, and she would probably inflict more damage on him burning than regular.

"Well, it's not like I was the only one," Hiccup said, motioning his head towards Rapunzel.

Merida shook her head.

"Nae, she let gae. But ye kept on holdin'. Why? Especially afta, ye know, aye yelled at ye," Merida said, rubbing her arm.

Hiccup paused and thought about it.

"Well, you are a true Scottish, not necessarily quick to forgive,but quicker to anger and trust me, I know. My dad's Scottish. But, you're my friend," he said, yawning.

He almost missed out her nod. He almost missed her mouthing "friends". He almost missed her slight smile. But he didn't.

**I felt I needed to make up my absence with a nice long chapter. Anyway, I hope this chapter clarifies things for people, you know about the groups. However, if you have any questions, I'll try to answer them in my next chapter. Thank you P0w3r 2 4h3 Play3r, for pointing out that loophole. I hope its fixed. I'm sorry to have buried myself in a pile of Sherlock Holmes books and episodes (if you haven't watched Sherlock yet, watch it!) Anyway, hope you guys enjoyed the story! Guess who the mysterious shape is ;P! Peace Out!**


End file.
